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The Prologue. - 


ISEz 04, that frequent the. Stage, muſt needs allow 
f The Sed gf. Poets their Fanaticks too : 
A 0 many elſe their Gifts impart, 
In ſpight 'of Narne; andiin ſcornof Art &, \._.. 
All tedious Methods we cut ſbort, and grow Ky 
Poets and Saints, by thinkeng, we are ſo : 
A firong Faith does the buſineſs, andthe place - 
Of VVit ſupplies in thoſe, in theſe of Grace. 
Their Muſe, and Spirit differ but in Name ; 
VVith equal Kage, all, Hoek they dan « 
When euber carries on the k oth. Nays 
"Tis 4 Stage-Sermon, or a Pulpet-Play*: 
Both Trade in Lofiy- -Sounds, and can Diſpenſe 
V Vith the Formalities of Wit and Senſe. 
The Stars at their Nativity did Reign _ af 


VVith a Malignant Influence, gre; the. Brain,  ,. % / 
Leaving it dry and runch, as Marrow- Bone, p 


Or Shell-fiſh dwindle in a waning-Moon : 
And therefore our Fore-Fathers wiſely MOR. 
A perfect Poet was born. ſuch, not mad: 
Nor is our Saint leſs Privileg'd by Birth ;' 
For though ſome Virtuoſi, may hold forth, _ 
That Eggs, when firſt they drop, are not laid addle, 
Yet both our Twins came Gifted from the Cradle. 
Their Brains are flumm'd; and m a conftant Huff ; 
And what workes ont, is F 'roth, and Humming- Suflc. 
But, we allow, theſe Inſes are not bred 
Alwayes from V. Yind, and a yr 4 ith Head 
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Sometimes an eftomach does infuſe 
The Canting-ſpirit, and the ſcribling-Muſe : 

And thus ſome (barply VVrite for a Third Day, 
And ſome for Sundayes-Pudding Preach, and Pray. 


But, when we Preachers name, thoſe, who contemn 
Of bis low Forme are meaet, who vamp'd this Play ; 
The Perſons. 
Mr.VVoodland. 

Mer. Barter, an Indy-Merchane. 

Mrs. Betty, Daughter to Barter. 

Allice, $Mrs. Betty. 

Harry, Woodland's Man. A Nurſe. 


The Laws, we mean, and whom the Laws condemn : 
VVhich wants of Gyant-VVit the brawny-ftrength, 
Ir Salomon Single. 

g Mr. Peregreen, his Son. 

Sir Arthur Addell. ; 

Timothy, Sir Salomon's Steward. 

2 Foot boyes, Conftable and VVateh. 

The Scznn LONDON. 


And, when we talke of Poets, only they 
And is but Panchinello drawn at length. 
Mr. Single, his Son. 
Mr. Vary. 
Mrs. Julia, Daughter to Wary. 
Kalph, Pervants of Sir Salomon, and Attendants on 
Koger, Wary's Man. 
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Fater $ir Salomon Single, aud Timothy bis Servant. 


Sir Salom. Imothy, 
Timot. Sir. 
Sir Salo. Are the Writings ingroſt , 
and avg, Sealing ? 


Timot. Yes Sir 3 juſt now I ſaw the 

Wax clapt on. 
Sir Salo. "Tis well. But prethee tell me, What (aid my 
Lawyer to this ſettlement of my Eſtate? 
| Timor. In 


Timot. In troth I fear your Worſhip will be diſpleas'd,ſhould 

I tell you his ſenſe of it. | 

Sir Salo, No,no: I love to hear Fooles ſpend their Grave 
Fopperies: 'Tis the divertiſement of my life to laugh ar their 
Folly. | 

= Tculy, Sir, he ſeems to be of opinion, that your ſettle- 
ment is not 200d in Law. 

Sir Salo. How ? not good in Law? That's pleaſant ; when he 
himſelf drew up the Writings. | 

Timot. The dete&t hes not in them CI only ſpeak his words ) 
but in your Worſhip® For (fayes he) it will be ſtrongly pre- 
ſum'd, that whenever you Seal ſuch a Cony+-yance, you are not 
Compos Mentis (you underſtand me, Sir :)) Tt being impoſlible , 
that any man in his right Sences ſhould throw away his whole 
Fortune upon an unkyoygn Woman 3 who, by all figns and to- 
kerfs will berdeem'tLno- betrer then your Concubine; and at the 
ſame time diſinherit an only Son, who has ſo fair an eſteem 
in the World. | 

Sir Salo, Let the Foal pleatehimiclfwith his Scrupulous Fan- 
cigf. Timothy, there was a neceility of this Fellows Suſpition, 
and Wander: For, had T nam'd her m the Deed, as my Wife . 
and expreſt aconſideration of Marriage, my whole Deſign mizhr 
have-raken-vent, and 1o miſcarry'd:* For *twere unreaſonable 
to expett, that a Lawyer, whoſe Trade is Talking, ſhould keep 
filence : And ſhould my caſt-off Son-have- ſmelt the deſign, his 
Wants and Deſpair would have left no ſtone unmoy'dto diſap- 
point"it. Beſides, in ſetling my Eſtate on her, I run no hazard 
of prejudicing my felt ; For when.I Seal the Writings, Ile Seal 
her too for my Wife; And then, if-we have Children 

Timot. That is 3: when your Worſhip has Seal'd, and ſhe's de- 
liver'd "2 1M 

Str $alo. No quibling, good Timothy Then, I ſay, who 

but they, ſhould inherit my Eſtate : If we have none; at leaſt 
my Rebel Son is out o* dores, and ſhe, who has my Heart, has 
my Eſtate. , 

Timot. TI muſt confeſs, the ſecret Condud of this Deſign is 
very admirable ; For, Sir, I think, ſhe her ſelf, who to morrow 
mult be your Lady, is hitherto noJeſs kept in ignorance both of 
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your Name and Quality, then all the reſt of your neareſt Ser- 
vants, and Relations are of her Perfon, and your reſolution to 
Marry her. 

Sir Salo, O Timothy: The Art of Secrecy is the Secret of 
the World. - 'Tis the Rudder, that filently governs the 
whole Bulk of Human affairs. A Secret wzll.kept, hike Powder 
cloſe ramm'd, does certain execution, when ever you give Fire 
with a juſt aime. Therefore have I kept and educated this ten- 
der Virgin in ſo private and remote a Quarter of the Town; 
Therefore have I diſguis'd my Perſon under-a borrow'd name 
to her, and thoſe Servants IT plac'd about her, that it ſhould 
not be in the power of any body ta acquaint the World with 
my Delign. 

Tim. But (with your Worſhips leave) I am afraid the 
Wor!d will jadge hardly of you, for abandoning thus your on- 
ly Son, and making him an utter ſtranger to your Blood and 
Eſtar ©. 

Sir Salo. The World's an As, and fo is doubly he 
Who incommodes himſelf to humour fools. 

Timot. But, Nature, Sir 

Sir ${o. Nature! What's that ?. *Tis the blind ſide of: gur 
Reaſon ; the ſoft place in our Souls. Children owe all to' 
Parents, but there lies no Obligation on the Parents fide : orat 
there did, when Sons Rebellious prove, thoſe Bonds are Can- 
cell'd; | 

Timot. I muſt not doubt your Juſtice 3 But, Sir. 'tis your 
misfortune , to treat him ill, of whom the World ſpeaks 
well. 

Sir $Sa/o1. Who Courts Opinion, 1s a Slave to Slaves 3 
And gives up Liberty and Happineſs 
To be controld by every idle Breath. 

Let my young Maſter cramm himſelf, and (well 

With the Worlds empty Praile ; 

'Twill do him juſt as much-good,, as the vain Reproches of 
looſe Tongues will do me hurt. 

Timothy, call infall my Servants 3 fornow 

I intend to publiſh my Wedding, that they ' [ Timothy whiſles, 
may.accotdingly know their duty. 
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Enter Servants, 


1 Servant. Sir, my young Maſter came this mortiing 
Sir- Salom. Slave ! your young Maſter? Am I grown old ? 
laying his Man fOr have you any Maſter but my (elf? 
over the pate. > All you that cate my Bread, this warning take. 
That he, who was my Son, is no more ſo - 
And, Who dares own the Perſon I diſcard ? 
In place of him I will a Virgin bring, 
Vertuous, and young, under my Roofe to morrow, 
To be your Miſtriſs, and my Wite : 
For whoſe Reception you muſt all prepare, 
Each in his Office- Now you may withdraw. 
[ Exennt Servants, 


Enter Mr. Wary , and bis Man Roger. 


My Friend, and Neighbour, Mr. Wary ! 

Wary. Sir Salomon Single ; moſt happily met! 

Sir $alo. You are the very Perſon I wiſh'd for; for I have a 
buſineſs of Conſequence, which I long to communicate with 

U. 

Wary. Then, Sir, we meet upon even termes 3 for 'tis a mat- 
ter of no ſmall moment , which brought me hither to find you 
out. 

Sir $«/o, Mutual fatisfaftion is a double Joy Timothy , 
follow your Orders, and prepare every thing, as I directed. 

Timo. But, Sir, as to the | [ He offers to whiſper, 

Sir Salo. Mr. Wary, T beg your leave to give a ſhort diſpatch 
m a wordor two to my Steward. 

' Wary. Pray uſe your freedom. [ Sir Salo.and Timothy whiſper. 
Roger, you may now go about your buſineſs; for, (as I told you) 
I have diſcover'd a ſeeret ealick of Love between my Daugh- 
ter and this Knights Son: And now muſt I take my kew from 
him 3 and by feeling his Pulſe and Temper, faſhion my Coun- 
tenance accordingly. on the P ing of our young Lovers. 
It the Father will own his Son in the Match, IT have my wiſhes 
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'kbving ſo rich an' Heir for my Son in Law. But, if he, whO 
the Means, and Power in his Hands, prove Reſty, my young 
Gallant muſt be ſbuck off: | 

Sir Salo. Now, Mr. Wary, Iam at your ſervice. 

[ Exennt Timothy and Roger. 

Wary. Faith, Sir, my Buſineſs with you is the old Buſineſs of 
Mankind; Love, and Matrimony. For, to tell you truely , 
though the matter has been cloſely carry'd, yet I have ſmelt out 
the Rar. de. 

Sir Salo. I proteſt, Sir, y'arE £ man of quick ſenſe, and rare 
inteHigence : For, I thoughs3t impoſlible, that you, or any 
man living could have known Mo ſoon. 

Wary. We have all quick zin things that concern us. 
Well, Sir; fince you need-not' mF inſtrugion in this buſineſs, 

- pray deal freely with me : How, does it reliſh with-you ? 
Sir Salo. A pleaſant queſtion ! Sure I am not ſo much a fool, 


as to make that my choice, which I diſreliſh, 
Wary. Was it then your Choe me embrace my dear 
- Sir Salomon. A He embraces him. 
- Sir 8alo. You amaze me (Sir) with this exceſs of kindneſs : 
Pray,is ſhe any kin to you? 

Wary. I'm fouly deceiv'd, if ſhe be not. I ſee you are merry 
(Sir) to ask ſuch queſtions. 

Sir Salo. Sure the Man is frantick ! . [ Apart. 

Wary. But Sir, (Drollery a part) lets come ſeriouſly to the 
buſineſs. Firſt, I aſſure you, the ſhall not want a Fortune an- 

- ſwerable to your Eſtate and Family ; Provided, that you make 
Settlements for Jointure, Maintenance, and other matters pro- 
portionably. 

Sir Salo, What 1s't you ſay? Shall ſhe not want a Portion - 
equal to my Condition, and Fortune > This is an Extrava- 
gance of Kindneſs too mighty for my Faith ! ſhe only wanted a 

» Fortune: For 1n all other AttraCtives ſhe anſwers my expecta- 
tion(which is no common one.) But, pray Sir, ſatisfie me a lit- 
tle, how long y'ave known her, and how near ſhe is related to 
you. 

Wary. Can any man in his right Wits ſeriouſly ask ſuch que- 
ſtions? Is ſhe not my Daughter ? 


Sir Salo. Ha? 


6 Sir SALO MO N ;..Or, 


Sir $z[o. Ha? Your Daughter? — Havel all this while 
rear'd up a Baſtard-Slip of his to graft upon? ' FApart.” 

Wary. Sir Salomon! What's the matter > Have I faid any 
thing to give you diſturbance ? | 

Sir Salo. Pray. Sir, Was ſhe begot in lawful Wedlock ? 

Wary. Hai ! What time of the Moon is this? 

Sir Salo. I knewher to be poor, and I thought her Father- 
leſs; And I lik'd her the better: But with all this, to Marry a 


Baſtard, is too much. | Apart, 

Wary. The Man is certainly Diſtracted. —— Sir,I perceive 
you are not well; Shall I call ſome of your: People to 
you? | Apart. 


Sir Salo. Pray, Sir,” only fatiske me in theſe two ſhort Queſt;- 
@ns; Where does this Daughter of yours live? And when 
did you ſee her laſt ? t 

Wary. Where ſhould ſhe live but in my Houſe - And I ſaw 
her within this half hour. | 

Sir Salo. Say you"ſo? Then, Sir, let m2 adviſe you to go 
home, and the firſt thing you do, call a Doctor; tor,take it from 
me,your conditionis deſperate. This is the laſt degree of Mad- 
neſs! For, to my certain knowledge, you have not- feen this 
Woman ; whom you call Daughter, theſe two years. 

Wary. In troth, Sir Salomon, 1t grieves my heart,, that yonare 
not in a condition to be diſcours'dwithall ; if you were,I could 
bring your Son, your owa Fleſh and Blood to convince you,that 
this very moraing he ſaw her in my Houle, ſpoke to her there, 
and,:what is more, (I think) made Love to her, 

Sir Salo. My Son ? —\nwhat a Labrinth of Miſtakes have 
we wandred all this while 2 And was it his, and your Daughters 
blind Bargains,”that you came to break my head withal ?[ apart, 

Wary. Had it not been crackt before, 'twould ne'r have been 
broken now.—-Pray do methe Favour to give me ome private 
Marke, whereby I may know when am to believe you +, For; 
did you not» tell me juſt now, that you-reliſh'd this Match: as; 
your own Choice ? 

Sir $alo.Still run Counter? Pray take up 3 and (if it be poſſi- 
ble) lets. both fall upon the right Sent. You talke of your 
Daughter, and her Gallant, don't you ? 
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 Wary, Whar elſe, Sir? MO hong ab-two! *'F; 

Sir Salo. And -all this while-my Diſcourſe has been of my 
own Aﬀettions : For, 'to morrow I reſolve to be a Married 
Man. 4 
Wary. You a Marry'd Man ! Was this the Miſtery 2 VVell, 
Sir, you have remov'd my miſtakez but, you have planted won- 
der in the roome ori't, much greater then it. | 

Sir Salo, VVhy ſhou'd you wonder? Ifſee you are of your 
Daughters, and her Lovers Party 3 and ſorry, theirSport is dil- 
appointed. 

Wary. Alaſs, Sir, you miſapprehend metevery way. I only 
came to informe yor of itz and to take my own meaſures from 
your liking.or ([i{liking of it3 both which are indifferent to me. 

Sir Salo. T thought. th- VVorld had not been ignorant of 
my relolutions coiuccining that Prodigal and Rebell of my 
Houſe, whom you call my S$9n : He ſhall have no more ſhare in 
my Eſtate, then he has in my affeftions ; and thoſe he has ut- 
terly forfeited. But, if you think it expedient to take the 
out-caſt of my Family into yours, you may uſe-your diſcre- 
tion. / 

Wary. Tear icfor, Sir 3 T ſhall not purchaſe your ill-will (6 
much to 1's. But, ( pray) are you reſolv'd fo ſuddenly to 
thruſt your Reverend head into the old Nooſe of VVed- 
lock ? 

Sir Salom, To morrow's the day. JadTaeſt alea. 

Wary. Faith, Sir, T think your undertaking as bold : as 
kis, who fir{t faid ſo; but, (T fear,) not ſo fortunate. Y'ave a 
dangerous Rubicon to paſs over. Have you thought well upon't? 
For, in my judgment, To morrow 18 both too ſoon, and toolate 
for you to accompliſh ſuch a reſolution. 

Sir Salo. You perhaps (like the reſt of the V Vorld) Judging 
others by their own ſcantling ) may have reaſon for this Cauti- 
on : But (thankstothe bounty of Nature) under theſe Aſhes 
there wants no Fire; Nor 1s the Qyle half ſpent in the 
Lamp. 

Wary. You ſay very well : But, I have found by experience , 
there aretwo ſorts of People in the VVorld mightily given in 
their ſeveral wayes to boaſt of their Vallour, and both with 
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cauſe alike 3 Cowards, and Old Men. VVetwo, (you know ) 
ſtarted into the VVorld almoſt together; and, our eight and 
Fifty years a piece arenow runoff: For my own part, I ſhould 
think it an exceſs of raſhneſs in my ſelf, if, after ſolong a Race, 
I ſhould ſtill preſume ſo much upon my ſtrength, as to venture 
at the dangerous Leap of Matrimony. 

Sir Salo, T grant ye, that ſome Men may be old at Thirty, and 
others young at Threeſcorez and what is my Phyſick, may be 
your Poiſon : and there's an end of this Diſpute. 

Wary.-But have you forgot, how ſevere a Critick y'ave al- 
wayes been upon the Diſaſters of poor Husbands? Now 
ſhould the perſon you Marry , not think you ſo young, as you 
think your ſelf, areyou nor afraid of Circular Juſtice, of ſcur- 
vy Ballats and Lampons ? 

Sir Salo. Had Þ been guilty of the Folly of other Husbands, 
in the Choice of their V Vives, I might then have fear'd, and de- 
{erv'd their Fate; 

But T grown wiſe at the expenſe of others. 

Have choſe a piece of Native Innocence, 

Unſully'd by the VVorlds corrupting Aire; 

VVhole Beauty, and whoſe Vertues void of Art : 

Her haveT rear'd, and fitted for my uſe, 

And taught her all the Duties of a VVite : 

Like Virgin-wax, ſhe wears noother Stamp, 

But what my own Inſtruftions have impreſt. 

Then judge, how happy, and ſecure I am. 
"Wary. Pray, Sir, what lucky Star directed you to the diſcove» 

ry of this Treaſure ? 

Sir Salo. That (Sir) I owe to Fortune : For in a Country» 
Farme firſt ſaw her, and read it in her looks, that Heaven 
had not deſign'd her for that place : And being informed ſhe 
was a Merchants Daughter, who had miſcarry'd at Sea, and be- 
fore his Voyage had put her to Nurſe there, I eaſily prevailed 
with the Old VVoman of the Houſe, who was my Tenant, to 
reſign her Charge to me. I took her, as a Preſent ſent from 
Heaven to make the reſt of my dayes comfortable, and happy, 
For two you together I have tram'd her up my ſelf, m ng 
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it my bulinels to preſerve her in her primitive innocence, 
{implicity: 
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ſimplicity : And, leſt the contagion of ill company ſhould in- 
fe& the original candour of her nature with the leaſt tincture of 
malice, I have plac'd two Servants about her, the honeſteſt and 
ſimpleſt, I could find out. 

ary. But how will fo much fimplicity be a Match for the 
wiſdom of Sir Salomon? Can ſuch extremes meet with de- 
light ? 

"Sir Sal. I pitty your ignorance; ſearch theRecords of Time 
and by all Examples, old, and modern, you ſhall (till find it 
true, that wit in woman is the Bawd of Vice: 

Who of the Sex had ever fame of wit, 
That was not famous to the other way ? 

Wary. FY Sir Salomon; y*are too Satyrical ; and too ſingular 
in your Judgment. For my part, were I tochuſea Wite (be ſhe 
honeſt, or be ſhe otherwiſe) I ſay, let her have Wir: for that 
will either protect her Honeſty, or conceal her Frailty.. 

Sir Salo. Well, Sir; IT have no time at preſent to proſecute 
this argument, and make you ſenſible of the folly, and:danger 
of your Principles; Only, as a friend, I muſt adviſe youw'to have 
a care of your Daughter; for ſhe (T hear) is a Wit. 

ary. IT thank you, Sir : And (to return your kindneſs) let 
me counſel you to look well to your Wife; for, by your own” 
confeſlion.the wants wit to look to her ſelf. 

Sir Salo, 'Tis my Maxim ſo to-do; and ſhould be yours : In 
order to your Converſion, pray come'to morrow to my Wed- 
ding : Perhaps, Example may be more prevalent with you, than 
Precept. However I have done a Friends part ; And after all, 
if a miſchance ſhould happen in your Family, there 1s a Saying, 
that the Diſaſter of Fools does reward the Circumſpettion of 
the Wile. 

Wary. I'll not fail you at your Wedding Dinner 3 Andto re- 
uite your Proverb, take heed, leſtro morrow it prove true. 
hat Fools make Feaſts, and Wiſe-men eat 'em. Farewel. 

Sir Salo, Farewel. 


Exennt ſeverally. 
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Fnter My. Single and Julia. 


Single. Ah, Madam ! How can I hope, that you ſhould be 
conſtant in your love to him, to-whom Fortune is ſo conſtant in 
her hatred? 

Julia. T ſhall not make the Injuſtice of Fortune my Preſident : 
But what I have often told you, I now repeat 3 nothing but 
your jealous humour has the power to make me incon(tant.. 

Single. "Tis of my Stars and of my Deſtiny, 

That I am jealous (Madam) not of you. 
When with a Father all the world confpires 
| Fo caſt me down; what Vertue is ſo firm, 
1 As to ſupport a Man ſo weakly built, 

| So tly aſſaulted ? 

alia. This very Doubt is more unjuſt to me, 

Fhan all your Fathers Cruelty to you. 
Your want of ou a ID 
My love can pardon, and (perhaps) ſupply 3 
But your Miſtruſts I never will ras dr EY 
Fheſe early miſts upon our morning love 
Shew, that a ſtormy day will follow. 

Single. Madam, thele little miſts before my eyes 
Are, but the ſmoke,which from Lov's fire do's riſe : 

Nor can your Reaſon that catm Lover chuſe, 
Who. what he loves, is not concern'd to looſe. 
ia. Rather, than him with furious doubts poſleſt, 
Who (ſtill allarum'd) gives, and takes no ref. 
Single. Unjealous Love 1s a degenerate thing, 
A feeble, lazy Drone without a ſting : 
q' Nor is it glorious ſuch tame Heardsto ſway 3 
| The generous Lyon muſt your will obay.. 

Julia. Brave SubjeGs! Proſtrate at my feet they lye 
To day, to morrow in my face they fly. 

Single. Love, and Rebellion-inconſittent are, 

But, Madam, let's. compoſe this amorous war; 
Which ſwells the number of your Vidtories, 


Making your Wit as conquering,ggs your Eyes, 
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Enter Mr. Wary. 


Weary. Mr. Single ; well met. Nay , be not ſtartled, 
I am now glad to ſee you 3 and to ſee you in the company of 
my Daughter. 

Single. Sir, you ſurpriſe me with a happineſs unlook't for in 
this unuſual kindneſs of your expreſſions ——— 

Wary. Hold, Sir; I would not have you diſappointed in your 
expeCation by promiſing your ſelf too much. My deſire of 
{ſeeing you now was to let you know in her hearing, that I have 
taken notice of your late — reſort to my houſe : And, 
though according to my inclination, my doores ſhould never 
be ſhut to a perſon of your merit, yet (as matters ſtand) yon 
muſt excufe me, if I preferre the Intereſt of a Child before the 
Concern of an Acquaintance. Sir, to be ſhortz I know your 
conſtant Viſits ak your Addreſſes to my Daughter : And, 
ſince your Father is reſolv'd to make you a ſtranger to his E- 
ſtate, I muſt entreat you henceforth to be a ſtranger to my 
Houſe 3 for (to deal freely with you) no Deſerts (though ne- 
ver ſo great) attended with poverty, can fatisfie the care of a 
Parent in the diſpoſal of his Daughter. 

Single. Ah Sir! will you be my Father's Second in his unjuft 
cruelties towards me? 

Wary. Sir, I will have no Argument in this caſe 3 nor put a 
Father's Right into diſpute. Farewel. Daughter, I defire 
your company. Exennt Wary and Julia. 


Single. Fortune ! thy malice is ſo ſpent on me, 
That thou haſt now diſarm'd thy crueltie : 
But I forgive theez thou ( alas /) art blind; 
Since Nature, that has eyes, proves more unkind : 
Of foreign wrongs can I reſent the ſmart, 
Deſtroy'd by him, of whom I am a part ? 
If he, that made, and ſhould preſerve me too, 
His work undoes, what may not ſtrangers do? 


C 2 Enter 
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Enter Sir Arthur Addel. 

$ir Art. Add.Dear Mr. Single ! havel met you at laſt?T vow, 
it has coſt me five good ſhillings in Coach-hireto find you out. 

Single, Pray, leave me; I am not at leiſure. 

Sir Art. Add. Leave my dear Single # Not for a world. 

Single, Pray, Sir, forbear : I tell you, I am bulie. 

Sir Art. Add. Bulie ? ſo much the better : Of all men living 
I love buſfinc(s, and hate idle fellows. 

Single. Sir, if you will not releaſe me, I ſhall be forc'd to 
make my eſcape, 

Sir Art. Add. What? flie from thy Friend ? ſure, ſome me- 
lancholy Devil does poſleſs thee. 

Single. No, Sirz I am not pofteſt, but I find,I am haunted. 
Pray, let me begg it of you, as a kindneſs, or an Alms, that you 
will leave me-to-my ſelt, and my occafions, which ar this pre- 
ſent cannot poſſibly admit of your company. 

Sir A. Add, No, Sir, no : I (ee, y'are in trouble; andT muſt 
not forſake my friend in Adverſitie. 

Sing. 1 My Stars have condema'd me to all ſorts of Perſecu- 

apart.” tion | 

Sir 4. Ad. Beſides, I muſt propoſe toyon a buſineſs of weigh- 
ty conſequence, in which you muſt needs dome a kindneſs... 
[ (ce, you don't-mindeme. What are you thinking on ? Un- 
bolome your ſelf to a Friend. 

$ivgle. 'Faith, I am SO the greateſt Plague of Egypt 
was that of Flyes, and Gaatts buzzing about their Eares. 

Sir A. Ad. Egypt! Good Lord! How your thoughts ramble ? 
Well; I muſt put you out of this Fitt of the Spleen. Come, 
prethee, let's go dine at Chatelive'sz andthere Vierell you my 
whole bulineſs, d! 

Single. O, no Sir ; Ve rather compound with you, and hear 
it now ; provided, I maybe quickly releas'd. | 

Sir 4. 4d. Nay , as for brevity; and quickneſs of difpatch, 
ther's no man upon the face of the Earth that Joves it like me : 
'Tis my Miſtriſs.| I hate your prolixe Fellows : Long ſpeeches 
are death to me: And that's the treaſon why I never hear a 
Sermons 


— 
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Sermon 3 nor a Presbyteriau-Grace 3 nor a French Tragedy ; 
nor'a 

Single. Hold, hold : Pray make your words good; and he 
not ſo long in the commendation of! Brevity. 

Sir A. Ad. Why, then tothe Point. There is a certain La- 
dy in this Town, with whom I am deſperately and damnably in 
Love; And I want a good opportunity to tell her 10. For 
(look ye) I take a buſmeſs of this nature to be halt done,when 
'tis well propos'd. You (Mr. Single) are the only proper Per- 
ſon for me toemploy inthis Treaty z And, if you fucceed in it; 
Sir Arthur Addel is yours for ever. 

Single, Well, What's her Name ? 

Sir A. Ad. Julia; the fair Daughter of old Wary. 

Single 1Ha! pot What a ſtorm he hasrais'd inmy blood ? 

apart. {But the Fool is below my Jealouſy, and reſentment. 

Sir A. Ad. Nay, prethee, dear $g/e, don't relapſe into thy 
Melancholy Fit. l 

Single. No, Sir; I am only {tudyin you Caſe: For (to 
deale friendly with you ) there is __ or you ta conſider in 
the buſineſs, which you take in hand ; To my certain know- 
ledge , there are at leaſt a dozen Pretenders (allimen of the 
Sword) to that Ladies favour : And, before you can have ad- 
| mittance to the place of a Suitor, you muſt diſpute your en- 
trance with every one of theſe z And that (you know) will 
be a long, and hazardous work. 

Sir:4. 4d. Are there ſo-many of 'em (ſay you?) Why then 
they may have fighting work'enough amongſt themſelves, and 
let others alone : 'Pox-take 'cm all,” my bulinels is not with 
them , but with theWoman. 

-. Single, But Lovers, Sir Arthur, are (like Areas) all Eyes: 

And you can no more conceal your felt to 'em,-then walk in-- 
viſible at noon day-- -/ 

* Sir 4. Ad. Now, Is not this a damnable Cuſtome, that:aMan 

can no fooner-love a pretty Woman, but be maſt preſently be 
narrelling and fighting with all -that come near him.. I won- 
er, how the Devil they can do'tz For I can't be in Love and 

m Wroth too.all at once, for-the byart of me. 


Fi 


Single, Where: 
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Single. VVere all the VVorldof your benigne temper, I con» 
feſs we ſhould enjoy the Bleſſings of Peace. But, Sir Arthwr,as 
the caſe now ſtands, VVhat is it you wou'd have done ? 

Sir A. Ad. Hai? 

Single. Conſider, conſider 
prove uſefull to me. 

Sir 4. Ad. 'Faith, e'n let her go. VVhat ſhall a man be the 
better for a Miſtriſs, when his Throat is cut ? 

Single. How ? Let her go, by no means, Sir. Itſhall never 
be read in Chronicle, that Sir Arthur Addel ( my renowned 
friend) bawk'd a. Miſtriſs for fear of Rivals. Come (Sir) 
you ſhall truſt your Love and your Reputation in my hands; 
And all my Rhetorick ſhall ſerve you with your Miſtriſs, and 
my Sword againſt your Rivals. 

Sir 4. Ad. Dear Single, let me hugg thee, and kiſs thee. I 
vow now, I could be as kind to thee, as to my Miſtriſs. 

[ Embracing Single, 

Single. O, pray, Sir, reſerve your tendernels for her. 

Sir Art. Ran, tan,tan. You, and I, (Mr. Single) will fight 
the proudeſt of 'em all: Nay, when I have a good ſecond 
o'my fide, I can be as valliant as my betters. 

Single. VVhy now.Sir Arthur, you ſpeak like a VVight, that 
wears not his Knighthood in vaim. What a blemiſh had you 
caſt upon the whale Order, if you had tamely ſuffer'd your Mi- 
ſtriſs to be ſnatcht from you by Rivals. 

Sir Art. They ſnatch her from me? They ſhall eate her as 
ſoon. O | that T had butone of thoſe Rivals here now ! Firſt 
would I make him begg his Life, and then kill him. 

Single. Brave Sir Arthur! Now your Courage, like a Lion 
omit from ſleep, ſtretches out, and begins to roar: But 
you muſt have a great- care tomoderate this exceſs of Rage in 
the preſence of your Miſtriſs : For before her you muſt be a 
Lamb. 

Sir A. Ad, Why there's the Devil on't again : I tell you, I 
ſhaM never make both at once, a good Lyon, and a good Lamb 
tO0. 

Single. T warrant you; 'Tis but giving your mind to't —— 
And, to loſe no time (for Lovers, I know, are in haſt) you ſhall 

preſemly 


This Fool well manag'd may 
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preſently go about the Work; and, in the firſt place ask her 
Fathers conſent, who can never refuſe a Man of your Parts , 
and Eſtate, When this is done, Ile deliver you a Letter of 
Commendation for the young Lady, which you muſt put into 
ber hands with all privacy, and circumſpettion : For, ſecrecy 
in Love is as neceſlary as in Cabinet:Counſels. 

Sir 4. 4d. I know that as well you 


Enter Pexegreen Woodland. 


Sir A. 4d. Pox of this troubleſome Fellow, that comes to di- 
ſturb us now. Methinks he has the Countenance of a Rival, My 
fingers itch to be at hin. | 

Single. No,no. 

Pereg. Dear Single ! 

Single. Peregreen Woodland! Y:'are the moſt unlookt for Per-. 
ſon, and the moſt wellcome tome in the World. I firmly be- 
liev'd that you had been now 1n 7taly. 

> Two Months ago Iwas theres And, 'tis much againſt 
my inclination , that I am not there now : But, Fathers muſt 
be obey'd. 

Single. How long have you been in England ? 

Pereg. Some ten days; All which time I have made it-my 
buſine(s to find you out; and nowT owe that to Fortune,which 
F could not compaſs by my Induſtry. 

Single. Aſſure your ſelf, that nothing, but my ignorance of 
your being come over,could have depriv'd me fo long, of your 
Company. 

Pereg. I have a Letter here for your Father from mine ; it 
contains buſineſs of importance, ateaft,to me : For, it givesme 
credit for ſome Mony, which my occaſions at preſent ſtand in. 
necd of, 

Singke. Though I cannot introduce you to him for ſome rea-. 
ſons, which I ſhall tell you- hereafter, yet Vle dire& you to. a 
ſpeedy ſight of him : Bur firſt I muſt of neceſſity have an hours 
diſcourſe with you. | NS 

Pereg, With: all my hearts and let it be over a Glaſs of” 
Wine. 

. "Single. Agreed.. 


16 Sir SALOMOXN'; Or, 

Single. Agreed. Bur before we go, I muſt needs make 
happy in the knowledge of the incomparable Sir Arthur Addel. 
T can aſſure you, he is a Rarity, which perhaps all your Travels 
cannot Match. 

Pereg. T know, (o fair a Superſcription muſt needs be extra- 
ordinary in the Contents. 

Sir Arth. Sir, for Mr. Single's fake you may command 
me. 

Single. Well, Sir Arthur 5; you muſt not neglet your buſt- 
neſs. When yave dealt with the Father, give me notice of it ; 
and let me alone withthe Daughter: You may reckon her yo 
own. [ lome. 

Sir A. Ad. As ſure , as Chick in Pouche, or Lowſe 16 Bo- 
My Flames are ragingz and who dares oppecſe 'em? 

They ſoon ſhall thaw her Heart, though ne're ſo Icy 3 
Like Julizs Ceſar, veni, vidi, vici. 
[ Exennt 0mnes. 


Rc 


The Second A. 


Emter Sir Salomon «nd Timothy. 

SI Salo. Ow Timothy, I have fully inſtrufted you 

in all particulars. You may therefore 

go back tomy own Lodgings : Beſure 

= forget not the Liſence, and the 
arſon. 

Timo. I warrant you, Sir, but may I not have the happineſs 
now to ſee my-young Lady that muſt be to morraw, 

Sir Salo. No, Timothy; "Tis enough for the firſt time, that! 
acquaint you with the Lodging where ſhe lies. Time is preci- 
ous, and not to. be ſpent 1 (eeing, ſights : Away, make haſt, 

[Exit Timothy, 


Sir 
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' Sir Saloman knocks at Ars; Bettys Lodging. | ( ' 
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Alice from within. Who's at Dore there ? _ 

Ralph looking out from the Belcony. Gods ſo, 'tis Maſter. 

Allice, What ? our-new Maſter,that gave us Mony ? 

Kalph. No, no, our old Maſter Evans, that never gave us 4 
Farthing. Why don't you-open the door ? 

Alice. An't be he, E'en open it your ſelf : I am-buſte, 

Ralph. Are youſo? why then foamlT too, | | 

Sir Salo. Sure they muſt needs hear me knock; for! Ican hear 
them gabbel : Ho3 Whoſewithin thered 


Ralph ſpeaks at the Belcony. 
Ralph. Sir, this Slut Alice won't open the dore. 
Alice. Sir, this lazy Rogue Ralph won't let you in. 
Sir Salo. Pretious Coxcombesz Open the Door quickly, ar 
Ile make you both faſt this ſe'night from Beef and Pudding. 


They hoth tumble down the ſtairs to the Door. 


Alice. Stand off; Tle open it 3 
Ralph. You open it? You ſhall be hang'd firſt. 


They break, out at the door together. 
Alice. Tis I (Sir) that let you in. 


Ralph /ifts up his hand to ſtrike Alice, andin ſo doing 
4 hits off his — Hat. 


Ralph. You lie : were it not in reſpe& to Maſter Evan's Wor- 
; : ay” 


Sir Salo. Unmannerly Whelp! 


Ralph. Cry you mercy (Sir) 'twas ſhe was thecauſeon't. - 
Allice. Was it ſo? becauſe I open'd the door firſt; - 


D Sir Salo. Peace, 


MP 
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Sir Salo. Peace, both of you z Will you never arrive to 
Common ſence? Let _——_ till bid them. Rzlph,come 
bither : What has your Miſtrifs done, fince Lſaw her laſt? 


Ralph claps ox his Hat three times, 


be thanked 
Sir Salo. Rude Raskal? Who taught you to ſpeak to me 


with your Hat on? 
. ahh Indeed your Worſhip has Reaſon 3 I had forgot my 
e 


Sir $alo. Go, call her down preſently. [Exit Ralph. 
Well, Alice; and was my Betty much troubled for my ab- 
mean 

- Allice. Troubled? No. 
« Sir Salo, No 2? 


_ - O:, yes Sirz Now TI think on't 5 ſhe was trow- 
e 


Enter Mtrs. Betty with her Work int her hand, and Ralph. 


Sir Sato. Why, this is. now, as it ſhould be 3 with thy work 
4n thy hand : Pretty Rogue; What ar't thou making there? 

Mrs. Betty. A. Cocke, anda Rinner, Sir. Thave made an end 
of your Shirts, and your Night-caps. 

ir S«lo. That's very well: For Tdleneſs, Betty; is the Mother 

of all Evil 5 Come, give thy work to Alice; for thouand T mult 
talke together. ph, fetch-me out a Chair, And, Art thou 
grown perfe&-in thy.Catechiſme? 

Mrs. Betty. Yes I can ſay it all without Book. 


| Ralph. brings in 4. Chair, and he and Alice go forth. 


Sir. Sale, You: two-go'in, and leave us alone— But, Bet- 
&y, tis not enough: lo toy it by Rote;;- you mult print 1t in your 


heart 5 


heart; and make it your daily ſtudy aqd exerciſes thereby t 
20vern all theaQtions of your Life.. AD—s-—s 


Sir Salomon ſits down in the Chair. 


Betty, come nearer mc ==——hold up thy head a little more——. 
So Turn your Body. a little this way——— That's yell : 
And whil'{t I talke to thee,look up in my face——<That's very 
well : Now, Betty, I muſt examine you a little, to ſee how you 
have profited in your Catechiſme; Firſt tell me » What you 
were made for ? | 
Mrs. Betty. To be your Wife, forſooth. |" 
Sir $alo. And what's the Duty of a Wife 2: _ 
Mrs. Betty. To honour, and obey her Husband; and love 
no man but him. 
Sir Salo. Now, What are the ,particular duties; which I ex- 
pett from her, who isto be my Wife? TRETeeT 2 
Mrs. Betty. Firſt, to watch and. obſerve; all. the motions of 
your Eyes, and Countenance, and accordingly toſtand, go,rnn, 
fit (till, ſpeak, or be ſilent : Secondly, Todeteſt andabhor go- 
ing to Court, Hide-Park, Mulberry-Garden,. or the Play-Honſes, 
Thirdly, To Viſit, and be 127-26 (a none of 2 remoter degree, 
then an Uncle, or an Aunt; F ourthly, Towrite and recerye no 
Letters, to 00m; and give no Preſents, but ſuch as you ſee,and 
allow of : Laſtly, To warm Napkins, make Cawdles, dreſs 
Iſſues, give Gliſters, and the like ; Fin remembring, that the of- 
fice of a Nurſe inſeperably belongs .to the duty of your 
Wife. | | | 
Sir 84/0. Incomparable Girle? Thouhaſtanſwered ta admi- 
ration in all things concerning the vertues of a Wife 3,-Now tell 
me, What, and how many are the deadly fins, which ſhe ought 
carefully to avoid? | 
Mrs. Betty.” They are ſeven. 
Sir Salo. Which 1s the Firſt ? uw 13rd} 
Mrs. Betty. Pride: For, a woman, that thinks too well ofher 
Ro _ to think better of another man, then ſhe does of her 
H 


D 2 Sir Sale. Very 
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"Sit '8#lo; Very wel: "What the Second ? ' wHE 
Mrs. Betty. Covetouſneſs :*For ſhe | that Loves Mony over- 
much,will firſt pick her Husbands pockets, and at laſt be bought 
- and (old her (elf, 

Sir Salo. That's right: Now the Third. 

— Mrs. Betty. Letchery, Pray (Sir) What's that ? For 
you have no Annotations upon it mall your Catechiſme. 

Sir Salo. Pretty Stmplicity ! O, Betty, That's 'a very Paw- 
thing, and 'mnſt not ſo much as be thought on, prdceed to the 
Fourth, | | 

Mrs. Betty. Anger : For Anger breeds Revenge 3 and a Wifes 
Revenge commonly lights uponthe Husband's Head, and leaves 
dreadfull markes behind, ' 

- Sir Salo. The Fifth? 

Mrs. Betty. Gluttony : For the Woman, that feeds high, re- 
quires more exercife, then is tobe-had within doors: And 
modeſt Wives ſhould ſeldome rainge abroad. | 

'*Si# $4} Adtnirable well > I fee; thou art ſoperfet in thy 
Lefſon, thatT may T5 my felf, and thee the Labour of afar- 
ther examination. Well, Betty, thou art my Maſter-piecez And 
ſhortly I intend to'ſet thee forth as an Exact Modell,and Pattern 
tothe World (which too machneeds it) of a perfect, obedi- 
eff Wifes: Iv the tnear time, we maſt repair to our ſeveral” 
; takes, and prepare our ſaves Thoa'to be happy; I to make 

thee ſo. - ng SOR 07 ! [Exennt ſeverally. 


1 Emer Mr. Wary, ard Julia, and Roger. 

- Mr.-44ry;/Diughtes;T/hadrather'your own Reaſon, then my 
Jaſtice in puniſhing yon; ſhould make you ſenſible, how heinous: 
the "Crime of Rebellion is in a+ Clild"to a- Parents Have you 
not a freſh Example before your Eyes, in-your Beggarly Gal- 
tant, turn'd out of Doors, and -<je&ed" from kll-Fitle, :and 
Claime, which Nature pr” a aFair Tnheritance ? aqd 
now becotne'a” mere Vigabond'in the wile World 2 you know, 
it les 1inmy power to'do, what his Father has done 5 I can mar- 
ry again, and bring a ſecond Brood into the World to poſleſs 
that Fortune, which you undeſerve ; And, if you perſiſt in 

B12] 96.4 46 © \ your 
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your obſtinate paſſion for this Indigent-Lover, I am reſolved, 
You ſhall ee'n meet him upon equal termes. 

jte Sir, I confels, all is in your power And, as I need not 
be brib'd by the hopes of a plentifull fortune to do my duty 5 (o 
'tis in vain by frights and terrors to exat that from me, which 
lies not in my power to performe; the example in Sir Salomons 
Family is ſo odious a Preſident of tyranny in the eyes of the 
whole world, that I am ſure you can never make it your Pat- 
tern. And, Sir, give me leave, for your ſatisfaftion and mine, 
to make you this ſolemn proteſtation, that I never will marry 
him, whom you like nor, nor him, whom I love not. 

Wary. Goſhp, your loye ſhould follow my liking, not ramp 
before it. 
It caſts a blemiſh on a Virgin's name, 
To own a voluntarie, unbid flame. 
By your dead Mother you have oft been told, 
That Maidea Breaſts, ike ſnow, are white, when cold : 
But, when the ſultrie breath of Love does blow, 
All that is Dirt, which formerly was Snow. 

Julia, Such paſſion T abhorre no leſs, than you, 
As honour does not toour Sex allow ; 
But (Sir) unleſs by Love made ſoft, and light, 
The yoke of Marriage all the-world would fright : 
And, if my Love in Wedlock-bands be forc'd, 
Alas! T am not marry'd, but divorc'd. 

Wary. Begone, my reaſons are but loſt on thee : 
For no diſpute can cure Love's Herefie. [ Exit Julia. 

Roger. Theſe young wenches,when the toy of love once takes 
them inthe head, arelike wild ungovern'd Colts, no Curb can 
hold them, no Fence can'ftop 'em. This obſtinate affeftion is 
fo wedg'd into her mind, that there is no way to loolen it, but 
by driving in another. | 

Roger. That'(Sir) may do it. 

Wary.CoutdT but hnd a Fortune and a man according to my 
expectation, I would then: make tral, what a Fathers power 
can do. 


Enter 
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Enter $ir Arthur Addel with « Paper. 


&r Arthur. Tis he By your leave, Sir : I have a Paper 
here m my pocket, which I muſt beg you to peruſe. 

Wary. With all my heart (Sir) provided there be no thing of 
Perition, nor of Poetry in it. 

Str Arthar, No Fiction, I'll aſſure you : all the contents are 
rrue. 

Wary reads. A true Particular of the Eſtate of Sir Arthur Ad- 
del Knight —.What d'ee mean by this Sir? I am not prepared 
for a purchaſe. 

Sir Arthur yu What a dull old fool this is ? Why 
(Sir) having a buſineſs of importance to negotiate with you, 
this 15 my Letter of Recommendation. 

Wary apart. It muſt be ſo : Heaven has ſent him in the nick 
of time to woo my Daughter ——.$umma totalis 1432 1, per 
«1mm, truly, Sir, your Letter has a very fair Subſcription : but 
ſtill the meaning o* the Contents is fo myſtical, thatI know not 
how to anſwer 1t : Pray Sir explam. | 

Sir Arth. Thus'tis (Sir) in ſhort : your Daughter (d'ee con» 
ceive me) wants a Husband; and'I wanta Wife (d'ee conceive 
me;) Now what are we born for in this world , but to ſupply 
one anothers wants ? D'ee conceive'me ? 

Wary. T marry (Sir) now you ſpeak plain, and to the pur- 
poſe : But this1s a matter, which requires deliberation. 

$#y Arth. Pox on deliberation : I am in haſte, and fo perhaps 
s ſhe too. ; 

Wary. Not fo faſt. How do I know, that this is a true par- 
ticular > And how do you know what Portion ſhall give with 
my Daughter? and how do we both know, whether ſhe'l} con- 
ſ{enttothe bargain; 

Sir Arth. Hang Portion, and Particulars : let our Lawyers 
wrangle aboutthem 3 I am a known man of land, and ſo are you 
of money. Your buſineſs is to give me your confent, and then 
let me alone with your Daughter. 

Wary. You ſpeak very home : ſure ( Sir Arthar ) the world 
has done you a great deal of wrong in repreſenting you, as a 
man 
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| man of Parts, much inferior to *thoſe ; which I diſcover in 


7OU. 
Sir Arth. And have you lived ſo long in the world, and do 
not know that 'tis the arrant'(t Iyer in nature? | 

ary. Well Sir; to let you ſee, how littleI believe it, There 
ive you my conſent (provided this be a true particular ) to 
marry my Daughter 3. win her, and: wear her. 

Sir Arth. Thank you heartily, good Father Wary ; for I rec- 
kon my ſelf now as good, as married : I know ſhe can no more 
refuſe me wr rags than you 9 : 4 wha 

Wary. So ( Sir; F perceive you ſpeak the language of our 
Pty. an of theſe times, who exceed all their Anceſtors m 
their good opinion of themſelves : The buſineſs is done; if my 
Daughter can think but half fo well of your perſon , as you 
do. 

Sir Arth. T vow (Sir) I am afraid of nothing, but that ſhe 
will be too fond of me : And I take it to be the worſt ſurfeir, 
that is, to be cloy'd with kindneſs. 

wary. If that be all your apprehenſion, fear nothing : Idare 
, anſwer for her. | 

Sir Arth. See you be as good as your word : And (to- loſe 
no more time) you may preſently let her know, how happy 
fhe is in my affeftion : bur let her know it gently, and by - 
grees, leſt too-ſudden joy ſuftocate her ſpirits. 

Wary. The danger 1s. not great : however ſhe's beholding 
to you for your care 3 But (Sir Arthur) pray let meadviſe you, 
as a friend, to touch as little as you can upoa this ſtring, when 
you make your addreſſes to her : For (perhaps) ſhe's as much 
infeted with this ſelf opinion, *as her neighbours; and ſhe'l be 
apt to tell you, that Pride is a Vice in men, but Vertuein a 
woman. 

Sir Arth. You need not tell me, what T am-to ſay, or do; 
but, if you will needs be tutoring, go teach your Daughter, how 
. to behave her ſelf; for Lſhall return jmmediately in a pretend- 
ers equipage with Drums beating, and Colours flying, and. then 
let her expetta Charge. 


Exit Sir Azthur, 


Wary 
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 Wary, -Roger, To ſay the truth, this Sir Arthrr's a very ſha!- 
low Knight : But *tis no matter 3 he'l prove the kinder Hy- 
band. 
And better 'tis (youx Modern Authors ſay ) 
To rue a Foo), then a Wiſe Man obey. 
Exit Wary and Roger. 


Enter Peregrine and Single, 


Pereg. 'Tis not poſſible for me to expreſs how deeply I re- 
ſent your Father's unnatural rigour : But can it be true, that he 
wHt be married to morrow, and that no body ſhould know to 
whom? 

Single, My intelligence comes from ſuch hands, that I am 
ſure 'tis authentick : But,neither by my own induſtrie, nor the 
help of ſpics, can I poflibly learn out the perſon of the Bride. 

Pereg. Well. Sir, I amreſolved to ſerve you in that oftice my 
ſelf: for T can do it with leſs ſuſpition, than any body 3 becauſe 
your Father dreams fo little of our Communication together, 
that he 1s yet ignorant of my being in Erglard ; and Tle uſe all 
my art to win ſo far upon his favour, and confidence, as that 
I may put my ſelf ina capacitie of ſerving you. | 

Single. Sir, my caſe is deſperate 3 yet my obligation to you 
will be as great, as if your endeavors were attended with ſuc- 
cels. However your own buſineſs (I know ) requires a quick 
diſpatch with my Father : There's his Lodging; and fare you 
well; for I muſt go hunt out my ſimple Knight. 

Pereg. But where ſhall we meet two hours Fenced 

Single. Where we laſt met, and then we'll conferre notes to- 
gether. [ Exit Single. 


Peregrine knocks at Sir Salomons Lodging, 
and Timothy COmMes forth. 


Pereg. Is Sir Salomon Single at home? 

Timot. Pray what's your buſineſs with him? 
' Pereg. That's no anſwer to my queſtion : my buſineſs (friend ) 
is with him, 'not with you : Is he within, or no ? 
| Timot, Why 


— 


Timot. Why, Sir, unleſs I may know your buſineſs, or your 
name, he is not within. | | 

Pereg. apart. This fellow has the right haff, and grimace of a 
Coxcomb in office 
name, Will he then be at home ? 

Timot. Perhaps he may. 

Pereg. Why then (grave Sit) be pleaſed to tell your Maſter, 
that my name is Peregreen Woodland; and that IT delire to know 
of him, whether he be within, or no. | 

Timot. You ſhall have your anſwer preſently. [Exit Timot. 

_ Pereg. Very well Sir, This ſtiff piece of formality deſerves to 
be cudgell'd, were it only to _ him more limber : but 'tis 
the nature of fools in employment to think ſuch ſolemn rude- 
neſs to be the badge of their Office, 1 


Enter Sir Salomon. 


Str Salom. Mr. Peregreen? had TI known it was you, I would 
have left all buſineſs, and a Miſtriſs too, to fly into your em- 
braces : your Father is the oldeſt acquaintance, and beſt friend 
I have in England ; Lord ! how time runs away? T knew you 
no higher, than this. I proteſt, you make me an old man. 

Pepeg, Not ſo, Sir, I hope 3 ſince I hear, you are to be mar- 
ried to morrow. 

$ir $alom. How 1s it poſhible you ſhould hear it, unleſs m 
Steward told you. But (Mr. Peregreen) T have nothing hn? 
ſhall make a ſceret of to you. 'Ti1s even ſo; and you are re- 
turned from your Travels moſt opportunely, to grace my Wed- 
ding. O ! how glad ſhould I be, that your Father were here 
too. Pray , when did you hear from him? how does he do ? 
He is{o weddedto his eſtate in the Country, that his friends in 
Town are quite forgot. | 

Pereg., Llately recived a Letter from him with this incloſed; 
which will give you as good an account of his health, as T can. 

Sir. Salom. I joy to (ce any thing that comes from him— 

Sir Salomon reads the Letter, 
Lord! what does he mean? ——ſach ceremonious expreſſions 
are injurious to friendſhip————Timothy. ts 
47 E 


 Timidt. Sits 


- 
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Timot. Sir. | 

Sir Salom, Bring me fifty pieces in gold preſently. 

Pereg, I have reaſon to believe, that my Father may be in 
town ſooner. than theſe Letters mention : for I have one from 
him of a freſher date, which tells me. that an extraordinary oc- 
calion.calls him hither in company of a Merchant, lately arriy'd 
in England : but what his buſineſs is, the Letter mentions nor. 

Sir Salon, Were it not poſlible,, that we might ſee him here 
to day, or to morrow 2 Nothin could heighten more my Nup- 
tial Joys, then tke preſence of ſuch a Friend ? 

Pereg. For the precife-time of his coming, T can anſwer no- 
thing : But, Sir ; Might I not be ſo happy, as to kifs the hands 
of your fair Bride before the Ceremony of Marriage ? 

Sir Salom. In that (Sir) you muſt excuſe me : This Jewel is 
not to be taken out of the Caſe, till I wear her. 


Enter Timothy. 


Timot. Here is the Summ you commanded me to bring. 

Sir Selow. Pray (Sir) take it 4 and, if you have occafion 
for more, you may as freely Command My purſe, as your Fa- 
thers. 

Pereg. I humbly thank you : I have no preſent neceſſity of 
more But, Mr. Steward, if you pleaſe to draw a Note 
of ſo much receiv'd 
Sir Salom. What d'ce mean, Sir? Timothy, Let it alone, I 
hope you do not imagine, that you deal with a Scrivener. 

[Exit Timothy. 


Pereg. Sir, you are too generous. 
Sir Salowm. No Complements , good Mr. Peregreen : Well, 
and, How long have you been in England ? | 

Pereg. Some ten dayes ; in all which time I could not till 
yeſterday, find out your Habitation. 

Sir Salom. And how does your own Country relliſh with 
you, ſince your experience of Foraign Parts ? 

Fereg. Better, then before. 


Sir Salom. 1 
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Sir Salon. I rejoyce to ſee you make ſuch good uſe of your 
Travels; For. the beſt thing whicha man can bring fromabroad, 
is the love of home. And, How have you ſpent your time, 
ſince your coming over? methinks a young man of your Com- 
plexion ſhould be engaged, ere-this, in ſome Love-adventure : 
What? Are the Ladies kind to you ? | 

Pereg. Conſidering the ſhortneſs of the time, IT have no reaſon 
to Complain. | 

Sir Salom. Pray, make me your Confident; I am Secret, and 
true to Love. What Exploit2 What Succeſs have you 


had ? 
Pereg. Sure (Sir) you want Leiſure for ſuch frivolous Nar- 


rations. 

Sir Sa/om. You miſtake me3I have Youth enough left torel- 
liſh affairs of Love. 

Pereg. T ſhall with leſs reluctancy obey you, becauſe there is 
ſomething very extraordinary in my adventure, which may af- 
ford you- Divertiſement : And ( to tell you truly.) the Mony, 
which you favour'd me with, I chiefly want to proſecute this 
deſign, 

Si Salow. TI long to hear it. YL 

Pereg. T confels, hs 184 young Beauty here in Town,which 
has already gain'd very much upon my heart : She is one, who 
has received no improvement from Education 3' Nor does ſhe 
want it : For, Nature has left her ſo well finiſhed, that Art has 
little ro do. Perhaps her Ignorance is greater then ordinary 3 
but that's abundantly recompenc'd by her Innocence: - An Aire 
fo taking, ſo free, ſo modelt,'I never yet heheld in any 
Face, 

Sir Salo. Had you ſtudy'd to hit my fancy , you could not: 
have drawn a Copy more like the Original. 

Pereg. It adds much to my fatisfattion, that her Carafter, is 
agreeable to your Fancy; I think I may without vanity tell you, 
that my pretenſjons and hopes ſtands very fair, for I am admit- 
ted, and received by her with ſuch expreſſions of kindneſs, as 
onght to content any reaſonable Lover in-his firſt Eflays. 

Sir Salom. Pray, What is-her name ? and Where docs ſhe 
lodge ? ; ? 

Fn , E. 2 Pereg. By 
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28 Sr SALOMON;,'Or, 
. Pereg. By thofe about her ſhe's called Mrs. Betty; and I en- 
quired no farther of her name; ſhe's lodged in a Houſe on the 
back-ſide of Holborn, towards the Fields. 
Sir Salozr. Hell, and Devils, Whar is't I hear ? [ Apart. 
Perce. But, the pleaſant part of this Story is , that all this 
while ſhe is maintained, and educated in a private cunning way 
by an old Gentlemen they call Mr. Evans 
Sir Salome. I have trod upon a Snake, which ſtings me to 
death! [_ Apart. 
Pereg. Sure, he's a perſon {o very remarkable in his kind, that 
you muſt needs know him; Has he not the reputation of a For« 
mal Coxcomb # 
Sir Salomr. T have heard of the name. 


I burſt I die. 
[ Apart. 
Pereg. 'Tis much, you ſhould not know him: Though I ne- 
ver ſaw the Man, yet the extravagant economy of his Family,and 
his exottick way of training up this Lovely Creature ſufficiently 
difcovers to me the politick worme m his Pate — 
But, to my thinking (Sir) you don't relliſh this Narrative, as I 
© 


Sir Salow. O! yes, Sir. 

Pereg. Tam afraid , you are of too ſcrupulous a Conſcience 
for ſuch Relations. + 

Sir Slow. Notat all, Sir. 

Pereg.For my own part, muſt acknowledge,that I never embark- 
ed in a Loye-Adventure more to my ſatisfattion in my lite:For, 
though my Paſſion for her: be very great, yet the pleaſure of 
diſappointing the ridiculous Policy of this old jealous Guardi- 
an, is very near as great as that which I receive in the enjoy- 
ment of her affetion—Bur (Sir) I perceive my Story growes 
tedious to you3 Nor can Iblame your want of Patience, ving 
Love-Concernes of your own, more prefling andurgent Ihall 
therefore only Conjure you tobe a faithful jpg of my ſe- 
cret; ſince the rendring of it 29700 would ruine my happi- 
neſs ſo well begun: Eſpeccially ſhould it come to the Politick 
Fares of that Mr. Evans. Farewell. [ Exit Peregren. 
Sir Faloxs. Is there a Torment? 


Pereg. enters 


Pereg. —_— you are my Friend, and a Perſon of Honour, 
again. let nothing of this be diſcovered tomy Father, 
when hecomes to Town; For I know not, how farr ſuch a bu- 
ſineſs, as this, may work upon him to my prejudice. 
[ Exit Peregreen. 
Sir Salom. So: ſo, Oh? let me breath a little : was ever 
Man fo tortur'd, as I am, and yet conſtrain'd to difſemble his 
pain, and put a ſmiling Countenance upon his Torment? Falſe 
Woman ! thy whole Sex is a meere Quickſand, falſe, and trea- 
cherous ground for any, Man to build his happineſs upon! Thy 
whole Sexe 1s a Generation of Vipers, that gnaw and eate into 
the hearts that give them reception: They are born with all 
their poiſon about them, which no Art, or Induſtry, no Educati- 
on can remove—Unjuſt Stars? That a vain young Felow, not 
knowing what he does, but  condufted by the hand of bl'n1 
chance, ſhould thus baffle me in my Love, my Reputation ; and 
in one moment diſappoint the whole defign of my happineſs, 
which with long ſtady and labonr, has been manag'd, by themoſt 
exact Rules of Pollicy. That I ſhould furniſh him with Mony, 
to cut my own throat? and he, out of Kindneſs and Confidence, 
be the Informer of his own Treaſon againſt me ? Yet in all 
this misfortune I were unjuſt, not to acknowledge ſome favour 
from my Stars, in the miraculous diſcovery of this Mime, before 
the fatal Fire was put toit: And now, having warning, and 
time to repair, fortific, and countermine, if I fail toblow up,and 
ſcatter the Enemy, and to mamtain my ground, letme become 
the ſcorne of the Wiſe, and the Laughter of Fools. 
[ Exit Sir Salomon. 


Enter Sir Arthur, Peregreen, and Single. 


Sir 4rth. You, Mr. Single ; and you Mr. Teregreen; are the 
two deareſt Friends I have in the. World, And I beſpeak you 
both tomy Wedding. | 

Pereg. Againſt what time, Sir Arthur ? 

Sir Arth. Let me ſee About ſome four dayes hence ; 
For by that time the Lawyers, the Taylers, the Semſtreites. and 
riming Poets, with the reſt of the Wedding-Mongers, will have 
all things in readineſs. Perce, But 
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Pereg. But will the Lady beready ſofoon ? 

Si Arth. Will ſhe tarry ſo long ? 

Perzg. Y are a great Conqueror, Sir Arthur, that can make ſuch 
Forts ſurrender at firſt ſummons : But,Did ſhe ever come toa Par- 
ly with you 2 

Sir 4rth.Hang Parlyes; I never {poketo her in my Life; But her 
Father beggs me to take her ; and I hope, ſhe has more need of 
me, then he has. ' Can ſhe refiſt a man of Eſtate, and Title, with 
my Parts. 2 

Singlet, I muſt take down the confidence ef this Fool a Sto- 

apart. ry lower; elſe he'l caſt me off, as needleſs to him----- 
Hark you, Sir Arthur, you make me ſtark mad, toſce how foo- 
lifhly you deſtroy your. own deſigns, by talking at this rate,be- 
fore Mr, Peregreen there: To my certain knowledge he's neyy- 
ly entred into the Liſt of theRiyalsz And is a dangerous one 
too 3 for he's a Landed Man, and will fight. 

Sir 4rth.) God's ſo, What- an unlucky Fellow am I; Why 
could not you tell me on't ? | 

Single. I wincked, and wincked upon you, and did all that I 
could 3 Brit, you runon ſo madly in your Career, that the De- 
vil. cannot. ſtop, you, when once y are going: 

Sir Arth. Dear Mr. Single, What muſt I dothen ? 

Single. Nay, you muſt firſt know what he'l do : But your on- 
ly way for the preſent will be to addreſs your ſelf to the Lady 
with all ſecrecy and ſpeed; And if you can but get her of 
your ſide, that will be us protection to you. 

Sir Arth. Well z Ile go immediately and put my ſelf in equi- 
page; and then have at her; but, let not him know it ; I have 
your Letter of Recommendation-in my Pocket 3 And, if the 
old man be but at home, I warrant you T ſhall do well enough 
with the Daugter 'Faith, Gentlemen, for ſome reaſons. 
which I have ſince thought on, I ſhan't be Marryed fo ſoon as 
I faid: For, this Wedlock is ſuch a damnable Clogg, that I 
vow , I don't know what to thinkon't.. God be'wy. 

[Exit Sir Arthur. 


Pereg. This isa pleaſant Knight. 
_ Single. O! let him go: The Fool began to grow troublc- 
ſome, And I ſent him on an Arrand, Burt, as Blunt as you ſee 


him, 
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him, he's a moſt admirable Toole for the Work which Þ have in 
hand. Now, fince we are rid of him, pray let me hear what 
paſt between my Father and you. | ; 

Pereg. 'Faith, were he not your Father, I ſhould think him 
as extravagant in his way, as this good Sir Arthur is. Forup- 
on our firſt interview, he was all ſweetneſs, and kindneſs; He 

aid me his mony with the beſt grace thatever I ſaw. He own'd 
bis Marrriage to me 3 but, when I asked him to wait upon his 
Miſtriſs before the Marriage, there he ſtuck, and abſolutcly re- 
fus'd me: yet ſtill his gracious aſpetts were the ſame; and Ila- 
bouring to improve his Favour, and gain fartherupon his Con- 
fidence, told him the Story (he putting me upon it) of Mrs. 
Betty), which (you know ) 1s pleaſant enough 1n the Relation : 
rn all on the ſudden, when his kindneſs and good humor were 
at higheſt, he ſunck in a moment to ſoflat an ebbe of coldneſs , 
and dryneſs, that he ſcarce minded what I ſaid; turn'd hishead 
on one fide, ſtood making of Faces, and was fo like a man di- 
ſtrated, that I cannot attribute this inequallity, in his temper, 
to any thing elſe, but ſome inward diſorder in his Brain, which 
mult neceſlarily in time grow to a direct Frenzy. 

Single. T have too much cauſe to believe, what you appre- 
hend. Burt, Sir, much againſt my Will, I muſt leave your Com- 
pany : Formy ſeveral defignesof diſappointing my Fathers Mar- 
riage, and ſecuring my own Love, ſo hurry me tooand fro, that 
I cannot enjoy a moment of reſt. 

Pereg. Farewell, may you proſper in both : To tell you truly, 
this little Betty 1s ſo much in my head) and (I'm afraid) in my 
heart too, that I am very near asreſtleſs as you. 

 [ Exit Single aud Peregreen, 


Enter Sir Arthur, and two Foot-Boyes. 


Sir Arth. My brace of Monkys, advance, and ſtand before 
me, that you may receive in Charge, howto behave your ſelves 
in my Service; Firſt, becaufe I am-a Martial Man, I will afligne 
you employments accordingly : You, Sirrah, ſhall be my Trum- 
peter; and you my Scout. _ Your Office, Trumpeter, is, where- 
ever- you gae, and eſpecially in my Miſtrifs quarters, to _ 

| orth, 
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forth the Praiſes of me, your Commander in Chiet- 
Rogue | D'e Laugh? Know, Sirrah, 'tis the faſhion of us Great 
Ones to keep Men in pay for noother end, but to Commend us 
in all places right or m_ You, Scout, are a neceſſary 
Officer in my Service; and TI (hall put you upon Duty preſent- 
ly: You are to watch the motions of the Enemy ; and when 
he draws near, to give me intelligence. 

S. Foot-hoy.' Pray, Sit, Who is the Enemy ? 

Sir Arth, Iſee.(Boy) thou'rt a Blockhead.' I go a Woo- 
ing Sirrah, and all that pretend to my Miltriſs are the Enemy. 
Go, Sirrah; ſcout abroad to Mr. #ary's Houſe,and if thou ſeeit 
any body in the way, that has the Countenance of a Rival, in- 
ſtantly retreat to your head-quarters here. 

S. Foot-boy. A Rival, Sir? What's that ? 

Sir Arth, Well; there isno ſuch miſery inthe World, as tobe 
ſerved by Fools; Do'ſt not know a Rival , when thou ſeeſt 
him> Why, What art thou good for ? 

S. Paor-lhy. f your Worſhip will give me any Markes to 
know him by, Ile domy belt tofind him out. 

Sir Arth. Find himout? I tell thee (Sirrah) I would not find 
him out; nor have him find me out: Ignorant Puppy ! not 
know a Rival ? | 
-  $. Foot-boy. Rival? Sure your Worſhip 'means a Serjeant ; 
Iknow them well enough by the Dirt o'their Cloaths,and the 
ſlits o'their noſes. 1 

Sir Arth. What Raſcal? Do'ſt think that I am afraid of a 
Serjeant ? No, I defic all the Juſtice of Erglayd: For, I have 
Fifteen Hundred a year, and owe never a Groat. Come hi- 
ther, Boyz Iſce I muſt take paines to inſtruct thee : A Rival 
(Sirrah) is a thing compounded of Coller, and Love: One of 
his Eyes, and half his Face, that looks t'ords his Miſtriſs, is ſo 
mild and ſweet, that you would Swear, the Creature had no 
Gall in it: whil'ſt t'other ſide of his Countenance looks on all 
about” bim, as if he could eat 'em up. When _—_—_— ; 
the Clapper in his Mouth ſtrikes double; To his Miſtriſs Eares 
it ſounds , Sweet Madam, let me kiſs your fair hands 3 and, to 
the reſt it Rings out, Damm Me, What make you here f—ooc 
Now (Blockhead) I hope, you'l know a Rival, when you ſee 
£301 him : 
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him : Abroad then, quickly, as I bid you, and bring me word 
if the Coaſt be clear. 

Sc. Foot-boy. Te do my beſt toſerve your Worſhip : And, if 
I diſcover any ſuch ſtrange thing, as you talke of, I'le bring you 
notice inſtantly, 43 Exit Scout-Foot-bay. 

Sir Arth. Now (Sirrah) let me examine you a little, and fee, 
if you have any more wit then your Companion. How long 
have you been of the Running-Trade ? 

T. Foot-boy. Ever fince I could go. 

Sir Arth. Why, that's very ſtrange ! 

T. Foot-boy. Not at all, Sir : I come of a Running Generati- 
on. My Father (as they tell me) was an over-grown Link- 
boy z and my Mother was a Woman employed in Errands; 
who, when ſhe went-of me, out of Modeſty,and Shamfac'dneſs, 
fairly run the Country ; ſo that I was born to my Trade, and 
have it by kind, as well as by Education. 

Sir Arth. But, Do'ſt thou: know what belongs to Ser- 

vice ? ; 
T. Foot-boy. Sir, there's not a Boy in all this Town of my 
Age, that has my experience : For, I have {erv'd above a dozen 
Maſters , beſides Miſtriſſes, and am able to do your Worſhip 
good Offices in all kinds. 

Sir Arth. Thou art a Boy worth having. 

T. Foot-boy. I am none of thoſe heavy Lobcocks, that are 
good for nothing, but to hang at the tail of a Coach; I am for 
all Service, as well by night. as by day: If your Worſhip be 
a Gameſter, I cqn furmiſh you with Cardsof the neweſt Marke ; 
Dice, High, or Low 45 I can 

Sir Arth. Well, Boy : Theſe qualities may be uſeful hereaf- 
ter - But, for the preſent, I have appotnted thee thy Office al- 
ready. 

T. Foot-boy. For that ( Sir ) I can Swear and Lye for 
the Credit of my Maſter, as well as any Boy, or Man of them 
all. | 


F | 
_ Enter 


4 Sir $#LO MON; Or, 


Butter Scout Foot-boy bilf of breath. 


S. Foot-boy. O Sit Sir ————they come, they come ! 

Sir ##th. Who Boy? Who ?—=- Rivals? 

S. Foot-boy. 1 Sir, I. Fro ofthe 
6 8c. Foot-boy runs Stage,8rr 
Arthur follows , tht Muſick, ſtrike, 
and Timothy wſhers in bis 5 
fſervants,who come to prai#ite a Darice 
agtinft gif Saloftions Wedding. 


Enter Tittiothy and Servatits i# Muſcdrdde , and 
af ter themt the Pra 


Timdthy wakes & Sig to the MAſfich t6 bold, and they 


give over. 


a Foot-boy. What a Valiant Knight have I for my Mas 

Timothy. VVell Maſters3z to morfow's the VVedding 

day, we pO ur laſt time of Tryal; I need not tell you, 

ww thach our it's Higap'd in the exa@ of this 
for the 


mach 
piece of genanty ity : As Speeches ih the Maſque; thofe I 
Lo pyonfony. [eſf; and as for this Mazkimng Dance, pray take 
rietice, that a h the Performance be yours, the Contti- 
vance was mine———Now Mafick, ftrike up again, 
i 


They Dance. 


Timothy. Bravely perform'd ! This will do: And Ter rhe telt 
you, There is more VVit in this Dance, then in a dozen of 
your beſt Modern Plays: They with their gingle of Rhime, 
and playing with Words, go juſt like the Chimes of St. 
Bartelmy: and pleaſe the Ladies cares, but cffett not the un- 
\ derſtanding at all. This dpcs gratefully Raviſh our nobleſt 

Sence; 


Cy - — - —_ 


© the Gawions Coxcomb. 
abe Eye, with an exatt of Figure and 
RI PE nate gue 


This Entertainment worthily may Greet 
Our Solomon, and Sheba, when they meet. 


[Exennt Ommnes. 


_— 


The Third AF. 


Emter Ralph and Alice. 


Llice; Shall you and I talke a little wiſely 
together ? 

Allice..]T, come; juſt like our Maſter 
Evans. 

Kalph. Our Maſter Enays ? him, 
dry-bones: No,; weeltalke juſt as ourFine new þ er talkes 
with Mrs. Betty. 

Alice, O, 1 : came, do you begin. 

Ralph. O 5 pow woud'ſt thou have me, make Loye.to' 
thee, and Kiſs thy hands oyer, and over, and ſqueeze e'm, and 
caſt Sheeps eyes on thee, juſt, as the Fine Gentleman does up- 


on Mrs.;Retty. 
Allice. Dd quiet; you are not half ſo Fine a Man, as 


-he 3 an'-you were 
Ralph. Mary come up, Gillen Flurt, is that a Birt for your 


guen(y Chops? :A'a you. beſo dainty, you may e'n faſt Jong 


allies ny tha ſo-I will, for all. you, if I have a mind to't. 

Balphs Nay, but. dllice3, conſider a little 3 Since the Fine Gen- 
-Yeman came amongſt -us,'we haye got-Fortunes of our own : 
:and Folke, that bave with themſelves, how 
to ſet up in:theV Vorld 4.JfT joyn my [Twenty Shillings, with 
thy Twenty Shillings, and thoujoyn thy ſelf with my ſelf, we 


ſhould n the orld ether. 
vegt F 2 *Y Allice. There 


45 Sir SALO MON; Or, 


Extter $ cout Foot-boy oilf of breath. 
S. Foot *% bit, Sir - come, they cone ! 
Sir 4th, > Wh Res 
S. root:boy. t Hi, 
The $8. Foot-boy run 
Arthur follows , the nk Bo foie 
and Tao uſhers 


fervants,who come to Ae robes — Bliice 
agtinſt $ir Saloftions Wedding. 


Eittr Titnbthy and Servants i# Maſcdrade , and 
af ter them the atk, 


Timothy maker a Sig to the Maſfich t6 hold, and they 


give over. 
T. Fvot-boy. What a Valiant Knight have 1 for my Ma- 


7 
- VVell, my Maſtersz to morfow's the VV 
day, and ts our © laſt ie of Trl T need not kt-jern 


5 gap ds in the ExaQt of this 
arg, are” : As for the Spe if the Maſque; thofe I 
take upon my [teIf; and as is Masking Dance, pray take 


rietice, that oh the Performance be yours, the Contti- 
vetos was mine——Now Mafick, firike up again, 


They Dance. 


Timothy, Bravely perform'd ! This will 40: And Ter re tell 
you, There is more VVit in this Dance, then in a dozen of 
your beſt Modern Plays: They with their gingle of Rhime, 
and playing with Words, go uſt like the Chimes of St. 
Bert'elmy : and pleaſe the Ladies cares, bur effet not the un- 
derſtanding at all. This dpcs gratefully Raviſh our nobleſt 

| Sence; 


CI - — - — 


- the Cautious Coxconb. 
Seace, the Eye, withan exatt contrivance of Figure and Mo- 
NS Cones Trans 


- 


This Entertainment worthily may Greet 
Our Solomon, and gheba, when they meet. 


[Exennt Ommnes. 


— 
JI" — —_— 


The Third A. 


Exter Ralph and Alice. 


Llice; Shall you and I talke a httle wiſely 
together ? 
Allice. I, come; juſt like our Maſter 

Evans. 

LETT Ralph. Our Maſter .Evays 2 him, 
dry-bones: No, wee'lcalke juſt as ourFige new Maſter talkes 
with: Mrs. Betty. > 

Alice, /Q,1 : come, do you begin. 

Ralph. O-Rogues now woud'ſt.thou have me,make Loye to 
thee, and.Kiſs thy hands,oyer, and over, and ſqueeze e'm, and 
caſt Sheeps eyes on thee, juſt, as the Fine Gentleman does up- 
on Mrs.:Retty . \ | 

Allice. O pray b& quiet; you are not half ſo Fine a Man, as 
he ; an'-you were—— , 

Ralph. Mary come up, Gillen Flurt, is that a Bitt for-your 
grealy'Chops ? 'A'a you be ſo dainty, you may e'n faſt long 


llice. VVhy ſol will, for all you, if I have a mind to't. 

Zalph. Nay, but dllice 3, conſider a. little 5 Since the Fine Gen- 
-tleman came amongſt us, we haye 1 cerned of our own : 

ink, with themſelyes, how 


and Folke, that have L 
{to ſet up in:theVVorld 3:Jf T joyn my Twenty Shillings, with 


thy Twenty Shillings, and thou joyn thy ſelf with my ſelf, we 
ſhould begin the VVorld crlonty together, m_— | 
Wl 2 Allice. There 


44 Sir SALOMON - Or, 

Alee, There are other-gueſs Men, then you,” to begin 
withal : Tle have neither beginning, nor ending” with 
you þ 1 


Enter $ir Solomon. 


Ralph. Peace, peace ; here's Maſter Evans. 

Allice. O ! How he Looks. 

F Sir Salem. Slaves , diſpatch quickly : make ready to 
Ie. | 

Both. O pray Sir. 

Allice. TndeedT ſhan't be ready a great while. 

Sir Salom. Peace. Traitors-3 examine your Conſcience 
think what y'ave done, 

Ralph. T did nothing; 'twas ſhe open'd the door, and let 
him 1n. 

Allice.” But *twas - yon,” that told him firſt 3 he mought 
come 1n. | is 0s © 

Kalph, T told him rio'more', then Mrs. Betty bid me, 

Sir $elomr. Still worſe, and worſe ! quickly Villains, confeſs, 
confeſs: When came he firſt? How often has he been here? 
How long did he ſtay ? © Did he come by day or'by night ? 
What-did he ſay £ What did he do?" No body {peak - 

ww O Sirz Thave got the Palſy witmy Tongue, I can't 
if 

bir Salom.Raſcall! Are you ſtealing away? if you ſtir an inch, 
Tle flea-you alive.  - | | 

Ralph. No, no; Sir : when I have recover'd my Senſes, I'le 
tell you all. * | UND | 

Sir S«lom. Baſe, and ungratefull Vermine ! that would have 
ftary'd, and ſtunck in a Ditch long e're this, had I not taken 
them under my Roof, nouriſht them with my Bread, and raiſed 
them from the extremity of want, and impotent folly,to a com- 
fortable ſubſiſtance, and ſtate of living: And after allthis 
(treacherous Wretches !) Could you berray ſuch a Maſter ? let 
- Man into- my Houle to-rifle my happineſs, rob 'me of all my 


Allice. No+ * 
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Allice. No, indeed Sir; he was very honeſt 3 we have miſt 
nothing out of the Houſe never ſince he came.. 
Sir Salom. Huſh, brute beaſt ! Come, confeſs quickly, How 
came he in ? VVhat did he do to Mrs. Betty? 
Ralph. Why Sir, about a week ago 
Allice. But 'tis not aweek though 3 nor won't be, till tomor- 
row night. 
Sir Salom. *Tisno matter. 
Ralph." There came a man to the door 
Alice. No,no 3 he's out : thete came a woman firſt, 
Ralph. Bur ſhe did not come in, Did ſhe ?- 
Allice. Bur I fay, ſhe did come firſt; 
Ralph. VVhy y {6 tell'the Story yourſelf : I carr never be- 
gin to ſpeak, but ſhe puts me out ſtill. 
Sir Salom. What patience can overcome all this? | 
Allice. This blockhead will alwayes be prating, and knowes 
not what he ſayes. 
Sir Salow. Peace both : Call down your Miſtriſc: le ee if 
ſhe can ſpeak ſence Stay : come back again; Should they 
give her notice of the buſineſs, and my reſentment,ſhe will have 
time to frame a Story, and diſguiſe the truth : T had betrer:mo-» 
derate my ariger, and by gentle means draw. a plain confeſſion, 
out of her; waite both here tilbI come wat-again, .* + ) 
'Exit Sir Salomon. , - 
Allice. What a di ckens.is come to our Maſtee > R 
Ralph. T alwayes thought the coming of this. young. Man . V 
would make a foule' houſe at laſt. 
Allice, As ſure as carn-be ſome mad Dog has bit-him... 
Ralph. No, no: 'tis a what-dee-call thing, like a Fly unders 
Horſe-tayl, that makes him! wince, and fling abourſo : I think 
they call it Jealouſy. 
Alice. Jealouſy? Whar's that ? 
Ralph. Why, that's a Diſeaſe, which Folke in Love are trow- 
bled with. "Tis Phyſick, that works the wrong way 3 in ſtead . 
of going downwards, ittles up into the head. . * 


Enter Sir Salom-.. 


46 Sir SALOMON; Or, 


Enter Sir Salomon end Ars, Betty. 


Sir Salom. Come, Betty , 'tis fine VValking. 'Go, get you 
within dopres———And a ſweet day. [ ExitRalph and Allice. 

Mrs. Betty. Yes indeed. 

Sir Salom. VVhat newes d'ce hear ? 

Betty. O Sir, my little Bird dy'd laſt night. 

Sir 5alom. I'm ſorry for't——— Betty, the World is grown very 
Malitious. VVould you think,-that-ſome of the ſpiteful Neigh- 
bours hereabouts ſhould report, that a certain young Man (a 
ſtranger ) has ſeveral times been feen going in, and outof your 
Ladging, andthat you have recety'd, andentertain'd him in diſ- 
courſe whole hours together? But, Iam none of thoſe, that are 
apt tocreditthe $landers of bad Tongues : For, I offer'd to Jay 
all I am worth, there was no (uch thing. 

Betty. Indeed but you muſt not 3 for as ſure as can be you'd 
loſe all that you lay. 

Sir Salom. VVhy? VVas there ſuch a Man then ? 

Betty. O Lord, I; hewas here this very day : Had you but 
come-two houres ſooner, you might have ſeen him here. 

Sir Salow. : At leaſt this confeſſion with ſo little concern . 

apart. Sſhews, ſhe's:not [quite fallen from the ſtate of Jo- 
NOcence————Rut Betty, as I remember, I did forewarne, and 
command you to ſpeak-with no man,  efpectally with no young 
2nan. | 
Betty. 1 remember that too 3/But;had/you been hexc, when 


A ann ws to 'him,” T knew -you would have done as 1 


Sir Salom. It may be:ſ\o: \But-pray , let me hear how 
'twas. 

Betty, With all my heart; Twas fitting in the [Balcony .one 
evening at'work, when this handſome proper young man came 
by ; and juſt, as I lookton him, he chan'ttolook up. tome: He 
preſently makes me a low reverence, and 1, in civility,rofe up 
and did the likez By and by he turnes back again , and ſa- 
lutes me, as before; and I, as in good manners I ought, did the 
ſame: thus he continu'd a great many times together: About 
two 
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two Houres after, when 'twas almoſt darke, there came an 

Orange-woman to the door, who fent me up word, That ſhe 
hadika fineſt China-Oranges that ever were ſeen; and, that if I 

would not buy e'm with Money, I ſhould have 'em for Love : 

I preſently came down to ſee her Oranges ( for I love 'em 

mightily: ) And whilſt I was looking upon 'em;ſhe whiſper'd 

in my Fat, God bleſs thoſe ſweet eyes of yours, but, if you kwew 

how you have wounded a brave Gentleman, who is ready to die for 

you, your heart could not be ſo hard to deny him ſome relief. 

Sir Salo. Curſt Engine of the Devil ? [ apart. 

Betty. Good Woman (ſaid 1) you're miſtaken; I never wound- 
ed any body in my w_—_ The Man, that you lately ſaw nnder the 
Belcony, Tam ſure (aid ſhe) 5 ſo hrt by you, that be # not like 
to live two dayes to an end, wmleſs you take pitty of bims Sure T 
did not let fall any thing.((aid I) down upon his head : No, Ma- 
dam ((aid ſhe) 'Tis = your Eyes alone , that he has receiv'd his 
wounds They have a ſecret in them. which you are ignorant of, 
that has feix'd on his aLygar reduc'd bim 2 ah ener 
Condition : ITvew (laid I) I wonld not for « World, that the 
Man ſhould miſcarry, and I be the cauſe on't;, What wonld be = 
me doto help him £ Nothing (an{wer'd ſhe) but give him leave to 
look n = agains, for, your Eyes, that hurt brim, can only cure 
kim : Fido dry if that onill de hinz good (laid T) " gk 
come hither , and ſee me as much as he pleaſeth, And (Would 
you believe it?) as foon as ever he came, and ſaw me, he was 
-as well, as ever ke was it his life: Now (judge yot) could 
E in Conſcience do leſs, then rcheve a dying Man, when it coſt 
fo little the _ > . 

Sir Sa/om.! Ffear,we have paid too dearly for the Cure--- 

4part. No; 'twasCharitably done. But, when he came 
m, What did he do? What paft between you? Was he not ye- 
ry kind to you? 

Betty. Beyond all meaſure. He preſented me the fineſt Box 
that ever you ſaw (I can ſhew it you above 3) beſides, be gave 
whote handfulls of Mony to #4/ph and Alice 5 and he laid the 
fweeteſt things that did ſo pkaſe me 

Sir Sulorm, Well ; bur you were alone together, What 
did he do then? -Now muſt I featch for that, which if T find 1 
dic. [ apart. . Betty. 
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' 'Betty: Then he was kindeſt of all? He tookmebythe hands, 
and 'held |themr fo faſt , and kiſſed rhem a hundred times 
over, | 

Sir Salo; And what elſe? ——- —T am in a cold Sweat 


[ apart. 


- Betty. What elle? Why d'cc ask'? 

Sir 8alo#.. Come, 'tis a good Girle, ſpeak freehy. 

Betty. But you'l be angry. 

Sir Salowr. No, nv. 

Betty. Sure you will. 

Sir Salom. I tell you n0o————With what a lingring/ death 
ſhe rorments me ? | [ apart. 

Betty. 1 vow I'maſham'd to tell you. 

'Sir Salom. Come, come; you may tell me any thing; 

Betty. He took— | 

Si Salow.. V Vhat did he take ? 

Betty. He took my. — 

Sir Salow. Out with't. 

Betty. Scarlet Ribband, which you gave me, and ſaid, He 
would-wear it for my ſake. 

Sir Salom. t, *'Tis well he took nomore——Ilf thar be all, let 

apart. | the Ribband go : But, Did'he aske no other Re- 
oy of you, to Cure the Wound , which he ſo- complain'd 
of ? | 

Betty. No:, Was there any thing elſe for him to aske? For 

ſure at that time T ſhould have deny'd him-nothing. 
-, Sir Salo. Well; Betty; what is paſt, is paſt: -and you ſhall hear 
no more ofig from me: but, little think you what a danger y'ave 
ſcap'd. Thou haſt too much ſimplicity to underſtand the mal- 
lice of theſe Frizled heads, who with their Flattery and. fine 
words;ſcek only todiſhonour and ruine thee. 

Betty. O,'tis impoſſible, that he ſhould mean meany hext,for 
he loves me. 

Sir Sa/om, He love thee? he deceives thee; and is kind to thee 
only for his own wicked ends, which having compaſt, he will 
ſcom and hate thee. 

Betty. Sure that can't bez for he Swore to me above a dozen 
times that he would alwayes love me. 


Su Stow. Thou'rt 
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Sir 8aloz7. Thou'rt undone, ſhould'ſt thou truſt to the Pro- 
miſes and Oathes of this Seducer 3 they are meere Cobwebs to 
catch filly Flies : Beſides, Betty, to admit ſuch Viſits , and take 
Preſents, and to delight in the Amorous Converſation, and dal- 
liance of theſe Periwig-men., is a Sig ( Betty) anda great 
One. 
Betty. No ſure; A Sin is a black ugly thing : but this is ſo 
pleaſing, and \weet; And when one means no hurt 
Sir Salop. I tell you, 'tis a Sin, unleſs Marriage take away 
the offence. 


Betty. Say you ſac? Then pray, Sir , Marry me out of 
hand. 


Sir Slow. Yes, Betty.T intend to Marry thee; and I have put 
all things in readineſs for ir. | 

Betty. But, When will you do it? 

Sir Salom. To morrow morning, | 

Betty. To morrow morning? [ She Langhs. 

Sir Saſom. Without faile : I ſee you are mightily pleas'd. 

Betty. Yes indeed ; I ſhall be extreamly obliged to you, and 

hugely ſatisfyed in him. 
* Sir Salow., Him? What him? 

Betty. Why, him, we ſpoke of. 

Sir Salomr. Very fine; you are mighty forward tochuſe your 
Husband : Burt, for that him, trouble not your head any fur- 
ther; let him die of his wounds a-Gods name. I am 2-5 er . 
when he comes next, you ſhall give: him: ſuch a welcome, that 
the importunate Gheſt ſhall no longer hant you. 

Betty. Why ; What muſt I doe ? 

Sir Salom. You fhall ſhut the door on the Face of him, and 
then if he knocks, youſhall ſend that after him out ofthe Win- 
dow, which ſhall coole the heate of his Paſſion. 

Betty. How ſhall I be able to dothat? He is ſo kind and ſo hand- 
{ome | 

Sir Salow. What > D'ee make a difficulty of it, when I com- 
mand it? Betty, no more words; before I ſtirr from hence Ile 
fee you do it my ſelf. IT know we ſhall have him quickly here. 
Come along with me, I find you want Inſtruftion yet.. LExennt. 


G Enter 


a Sir SALOMON; Or, 
Enter Siv Arthur, and his two Foot-boys. 


Sir Arth. Nay, Sarrah 3 by Martial-Lay Tle ha' thee hang'd 
for giving a falſe Allarum, and putting me inſuch a diſorder.as 
I have hardly yet recovered. | 

S. Foot-boy. Truly (Sir) T took 'em to be the Monſters you 
ſpoke of. 

F Sir Arthur. Did you ſo? And where were your Eyes (Pup- 
y? a Pox o'your fears, that made 'em ſee double : OF all 
Men living, T hate theſe Cowardly Rogues. 

T. Foot-boy} Then Fle be {worne , my Maſters no ſelf-lo- 

apart, | 3VEr. 

Sir Arth. This is thetime too of Old Paryes Aſſipnation. And 
I Vow, 'tis all I can do, to rally my Forces aint my Onſett 
on Mrs. Jlis. WAL 

T. Foot-boy. This, Sir, was the hour by him appointed to 
meet you in theſe walkes. 

Sir Arth. Go tell him, Boy, that I am here, and ſtay for 
him. 


T. Foot-boy. Here they are, Sir. 


Enter Wary and Julia. 


#4. Have you nobody, Sir, to offer me, but the moſt no- 
torious Fool of the Town? | | 
Wary. Peace: Thou art a Fool then he, to refuſe a 
man, has a great deal of , and little Witt; and ſo 
loſe the opportumity of being ſole Miſtriſs of a large Fortune. 
See, in what a ſubmiſſive the Actirous, Koi ht begs 
his admittance into your Favour ? Nay, come up to Fim 

Sir Arthur, here's my Daughter, and God ſend you good luck 
with her. Perhaps you'l find her a Coy Miſtrils; but, let not 

that diſhearten you; farewell; Fle leave you to your ſelves. 
| [Exit Wary and Servants. 
Sir 4th. Come, Madam 3 now weare alone, you need not 
be aſhamed to ſpeak your mind freely to me : Be of good 
Courage; 
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ane th I am kind-hearted, and can deny you nothing that 
ou as 

4. Sure, the Fool expetts that I ſhould Court him.f apart. 
Truly, Sir Arthur, 1 would fain ask you ſomething 3 but, I am 
afraid , you are not good-Naturd, nor a Man of your 
Word. , 

Sir Arth. AsT am a Gentleman, and a Knight She's 

coming already [ apart. 

4. But, What if you ſhould deny me ? you know, for 
a Woman to be refuſed, is the laſt miſery that can befall 
ber. 

Sir Arth, Alaſs, poor heart 3 I vow TI take ſuch pity o'thee, 
that there is no kindneſs, I would not do inſtantly for 
thee. 

lia. VVell (Sir) remember your promife : I ask you to 
forbear all manner of Courtſhip, or pretention to Marry 
me. 
' Sir Ar#h. This is very pretty Ffaith : I know well enough, 
ou ſay this now _ to try me 3 I can't but laugh to think, 

w damnably you'd be mump'd, if T ſhould take you now at 
your word. | 

ook Do it, pray Sir; and rake it which way you will; 
cither grant my real deffres, according to your promiſe , 
or pumſh my Diffimulation (if fo you will have ie.) 

Sir Arth. So, ſo; y'are very pleaſant: But, pray Madam, 
for a while give over Fooling, and be ferious; Alafs, know 

'are baſhfull ( as all young women are, or ſhould be ) and 

oth to-cotne out with't: Therefore Tle take pitty o'you, and 
ſpeak your mind for you 3 Yor'd fain have a Husband (V Vonld 
you not? and you'd be marryed to a man of Fortune, and good 
Parts, and be a Lady, (I know you would: ) Then fay no 
more, trouble your felf no farther, you ſhall have all this,here's 
your Man, take him, and be thankful. | 

Julia. Is there any perſecution like that of a [| apart. 
Confident Fool. Sir Arthur , I confeſs y'are a Man of For- 

tune 3 but, Tam not of Fortunes mimd to dote upon you , as 
ſhe has done: As for good Parts, they are paſt my under- 


LAtar | 
ſtanding; and for the Ladyſhip you talke of, pray keep _ 
| G 2 thoſe 
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thoſe , who are diſpoſed towear it for your ſake, which-I am 
reſolved never to do. | 
Sir Arth. What a perverſe Woman is this ? [ apart. 
Well, well, Madam; forall this, Ile not deſpair, but that you 
may come to your wits yet 5 In order whereunto I have this 
Letter to deliver you : Perhaps good Counſel may do much, 
pray peruſe it wellz and afterwards: let me know your 
Mind. | 
Julia. I know the Hand: But; I cannot poſlibly imagine , 
how he ſhould cometo be the bearer of t—— ———— apart. 


Julia reads the Letter apart from. Sir Arthur. 


Madam, if your Fathers ſeverity has ſtirred in you the ſame Me- 
lancholy humor, asin me, this Fool, whom I fend for your Di- 
vertiſement, may prove no unſeaſonable Preſent : But, there's: 
another ule to be made of him,much more important to me,and: 
(I hope) to you-3. For, he's very proper to. amuſe your'Fathers 
anquiet Saſpitions of our Love, and-to-fill the Room of a Sui- 
tor, which might otherwiſe: be taken upby ſome body of more 
danger: Therecanbe no fitter Perſon, then he. tobe deceiv'd 
himlelf,.and-to.deceive others. I therefore leave him to your 
diſcreet management 3, for, in your Condut. and. AﬀeGtion, lie 
all the hapes and happineſs of your. humble Adorer $7ngle. 


Well, Sigle, fince thou, haſt put me upon't, Ile at rhe part 
thou gav'ſt me, fo.to the. Life, that thou ſhalt tremble at thine - 
Own Eicruile z-and ſo by a whollome ſeverity.I will at once pu- 
niſh. thy jealous. humour; , and! ſecure thy Love — — 
Sir Arthar , come hither; What d'ee think. this Letter Con- 
tains ? 

Sir Arth. A great deal of Truth, IT warrant you.. 

Julia. Be = the Judge of that” ; take, it, and read it. 

Sir Arth. Truly'I am a modeſt man, -and don't-love to read 
my own Commendations : but, ſince you Command it | 
Hai , What's here ? This Fool ————for your Di- 
vertiſement -——to be made nfe on to amuſe your Fathers 
— —fiſcreet. Management : — ———O Traitor ! there's, not a 


true 
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eruewword in it, ' Judge you, (Madam; ) Aml a Fool? Am1 
a fit Perſon to deceive, or be deceived? 

Julia. No, Sir Arthur: And, to let you ſee what part I take 
in the injury done you, this is the Anker. which (She tears it. 
 T give to (o malitious a Libel. *Tis true, I am none of thoſe, 
who can fall in love with a Man at firſt fight (which perhaps 
you may take unkindly at my hands) 

Sir Arth. No indeed, not I. 

Julia. But I am ſo mnch concern'd to ſee plain-dealing and 
honeſt ſimplicity abus'd, under the colour of Friendſhip, that I 
ſhalt always ſide with the well-meaning-Party againſt the falſc 
underminings of Diſlemblers. 

Sir 4Arth. What a happy man am T? 

Julia. You are to know, that this Mr. Single has been a Pre- 
render to me himſelf; and now he makes you his ſtalking-horſe 
to drive the Game into his own Nets: But, go you immedi- 
ately to him, and relate what y'ave ſeen me do, and heard me 
ſay; and telt him from me, that I have now taken a better man 
into his Room. 

Sir Arth. Let me alone; T'le tell him his own to ſome tune. 

[ Exit Sir Arthur, 


Julia. Since thou art doom'd to Paverty 
By a Mad-fathers harſh Decree, 
And ſince my Sentence is the ſame 
From mine, if Iadmit thy Flame; 
Single, 'ewill juſt in me appear 
To try well, what mult coſt fo dear : 
No Common teſt is fit to prove 
The truth, and firmneſs of thy Love; 
Since thow with nothing com'lt to me, 
And I leave all to follow thee. [ Exit Julia. 


Exter Peregreen «#d Single. 


 Pereg, Some way or other T am reſolved to find out this wo- 
man, before your Father is Marryed-to her : Imuſt break, or 
delay the Match. 

Sixgle. Your Labour will be fruitleſs. What can you do in 
ſo. ſhort atime? his Wedding is to Morrow. Pereg. L 
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Pereg.. T have all to day for it: And le do nothing, but 
watch him, and dog him from place to place, tillI find out his 
hant. , | 

Single.” Should you compaſs the ſeeing her, What will it avail? 
you may as ſoon Convert a Jew, as make him alter his Reſolu- 
tion. 

Pereg. But ſhe may be Converted: Fox, if ſhe have Honour 
or Reaſon in her, 'twill be enough to tell her only the plain 
ſtory of your Fathers Humor, and Injuſtice towards you, If 
ſhe be void of both, Ile get fome Wench or other to ſwear a 
Promiſe of Marriage with your Father: Rather then fail T'le 
pretend a Contra my ſelf with his Miſtriſsz and ſo forbid the 
Banes. For, What is't I would not do to ſerve my Friend in 
{uch an Exigence ? 

Single. In _ deſigns I ſee much of your kindneſs, but 
very little probability of ſucceſs. 


Enter $ir Arthur. 


Sir Arthur 2 T ſuppoſe you come immediately from your Miltrifs. 
Well? Have you dehver'd my Letter ? 

Sir Arth. Yes, Sir; I have deliver'd it. 

Single. And, I hope, it produc'd thoſe good effets, which 
you have cauſe to thank me for. 

Sir Arth. O yes, Sir z I thank you moſt abundantly. 

Single. But, Have you not brought me an Anſwer > 

Sir Arth. Yes, I have an anſwer for you , bur, 'tis by word of 
mouth. 

Single. How's this? Sure you miſtake your ſelf. 

Sir Arth. No, good Mr. Single; "Tis you that miſtake your 
ſelf, and mg too: For, I am no Fool (dee fees) And Mrs. Ju- 
lia cares not this for you. What ſay you now, Sir ? 

Single. Either the Fool's run mad; or I ſhall .N| Sir A4r- 
thur, you are grown very miſterious : Pray, tell me plainly, 
What did ſhe ay? 

Sir Arth. Then, to be plain, Sir, ſhe faid no better of you, 
then you Writ of me. | | 

Single apart. Was ever Manſo crofs-bit,and confounded by an 
Alle. Sir Arthur. Alaſs, 
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Sir Arthur. Alaſs, poor Mr. Single! 1 find you © are ex- 
teamly troubled : But, I ſcorn to be baſez and, one good 
turn deſerves another. Shall I write a Letter of Commendati-. 
on for you to Mrs. Julia £ Ha, ha | 

Single. Y'are too ſawcy : Give over fooling quickly. or 1 
ſhall grow in earneſt. Come, tell me her Anſwer ; and. if you 
{werve one tittle from the Truth, I ſhall be worſe ro you, then 
a thouſand Riyals. 

Sir Arth. Lord ! Why are you 4o angry now? If Mrs. Julia 
will-be kind to me, Can Thelp it? 

Single. That it ſhould be in the power of ſuch a Worme to 
ſting me thus ! Diſpatch 3 What ſaid ſhe ? 

Sir Arth. Good Lord! in what haſte you are to. hear 1ll 
News 2 I vow now, I can't help it : ſhe read your Letter, and 
then gave it me to read (I need nct tell you what was in't) 
When T had read it, ſhe took it and tore it (without my bid- 
ding her ) And ſaid, That was the Anſwer ſhe made to it : 
Withall, ſhe bid me tell you, That ſhe was now provided with 
a bettcr Man to fill your room. 

Single. 'Tis falſe, She did not 5 She could not ſay fo. 

Sir Arth. T thought what 'twould come too—Why, look 'ce- 
now, if you won't believe me, ask her. | « 

Swele. Sir Arthur, This buſineſs muſt not paſs (0: T muſt be- 
farther ſatisfy'd in the Truth of your relation, or T ſhall take a 
courſe, which I (uſpe&t may not be agreeable to your temper. 
Go inſtantly back, and let her know from me, that, when (he- 
ſends ſuch a Meſſage by ſuch an Embaſladour, ſhe ought to ſend 


her Credentials too : And T ſhall alſo-adviſe you, for your own 


fake, to bring me a ſpeedy account of this buſineſs. 

Sir Arth. Methinks you might take my word for a greater 
matter then thisz But, you ſhall have your humour, and Fle go 
ſtrait Would I were well rid of him. [Exit Sir Arthur. 

Single. Where can Faith be found, if Jal:a be falſe? Viult 
Vertue it ſelf degenerate to Trechery, and an Angel turn De- 
vil to-complete my unhappmeſs? 

Pereg, Comte, come; All thismay be nothing but a Trial of 
your Conſtancy ; or ſome Stratagem of Love toamuſle the fro- 
ward ſuſpicion of her old Father. 


Single. She 


= 
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Sinelc. She could not ſhew that Fool my Letter, and tear it 
before his face, with any other deſign, but to abandon, and de- 
{troy me. 

Pereg. Be not ſo haſty to conclude her unfaithful, and your 
ſelf unfortunate : Formy part, I hold it impoſlible,that a Wo- 
man of Wit, who has always been conſtant to you, ſhould on 
the ſudden deſert you for ſo deſpicable a Perſon, as your pre- 
tended Riyal. 

Single. Ah, Peregreen! had but a nobler Objet debauch't her 
from me , it would not have put ſuch ſcorn upon my ſufferings : 
But now 1 fall diſhonourably by an infamous haud, and am ex- 
pos'd at once to Ruine, and Contempt. 


Enter Sir Arthur. 


Sir Arth. Now, Sir, I hope I have pleas'd you; I told her all 
that you ſaid: And, ſhe bid me tell you again, that, ſince you 
are ſo hard of belicf, both ſhe, and her Father will mect you 1n 
this place within this hour, to give you tull ſatisfaction in the 
point: And {o God b'wy. 

Single. Nay, but Sir Arthur 5 Pray, one word more with you. 
Come near. 

Sir Arthnr. By no means, Sir 3 I am in haſte; And my Mi- 
ſtriſs will be angry, if I ſtay from her ſolong. Farewell. 

[ Exit Sir Arthur. 

Single. $0; Now I think my bulineſs 15 compleatly done: 
Nature and Love have both declar'd me their Enemy 3 whilſt [ 
am diſinherited by my Father, and forlaken by my. Miſtriſs, 
What have left me, but to Court an honourable and ſpeedy 
Death ? 

Pereg. At leaſt ſuſpend your judgment, till you ſpeak with 
Julia. All this may ſtill be a blind to cover, and ſecure your 
Love. You muſt not expedt at brit ſight, to ſee the bottom of 
a Womans Pollicy in matters of this Nature: They manage 
ſuch Afﬀairs with a ſubtlety. and addreſs beyond our reach. 

Single. Your exceſs of kindneſs makes you flatter my Miſery 
with vain hopes, 


L Pereg. You 
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Pereg. You muſt not antedate your Miſery by Deſpair; That 
will teach Fortune the way to ruine you: Firſt hear what Julia 
ſayes; examine well her words, and her eyes; And then you 
may knowingly make a Sen of your Caſe—_. ſhall 
impatiently waite the ſucceſs of this Afhgnation. In the mean 
time I muſt beg your leave to diſpatch a Viſit here cloſe by to 
my little Betty; That being done, your Concerns ſhall be my 
whole Employment. Adieu. 
Single. Dear Peregreen, Farewell. [ Exit Single. 


Peregreen knocks at Mrs. Bettys Lodging, 
Ralph looks out, and ſhuts the Door upon him. 


Ralph. Stand off. 
Pereg. Hai dai! What's the meaning of this ? Tle try a little 
farther; perhaps he miſtook me for another. '{ Knocks again. 
Ralph and Alice both look, ont. 


Ralph. What would you have? 
Alice. Here's nothing for you. 


They' ſhut the Door upon him again. 
Pereg. They turne me away like a Beggar fromthe door! Now 


T am ſure they ſaw me Ralph, Alice-—my pretty Rogues, 
Don't you know me ? *Tis I. 


Mrs. Betty from the Belcony throws down a Brickbat . 
and with it a Letter. 


Mrs. Betty. To all y'ave ſaid, or have to ſay to me, this 1s 
my Anſwer. | [ She withdrawes. 
Pereg. Does that hand perſecute me too 2? ſhe > wr in Thun- 
der,and vaniſhes like Lightning — It this: [ He takes ap the Brick, 
be your Anſwer, 'tis a weighty ones had 1t come home to me, 
'twould have Silenc'd mefor ever.” Tis impoſſible that Betty ſhould 
be ſo changed all o'the. ſudden; as to-do this of her felt; with- 
H out 
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out diſpute Old Evers has been allarum'd., k. is now himſelf 
upon the Guard: I muſt 'een; draw off at preſent from the 
Enemies Quarters ----What have we here? a Letter, For My 
Peregreeu Woodland £ good, cr bad, Ile take it 3 but, this is no 
place. to read it un. | [Exit Peregreen. 


' Ralph peeps ont at the Door, end then locks back. 
Ralph. The Bird is flown. 


Enter $ir Salomon, Mrs. Betty; Ralph, end Alice. 


Sir _—_ Moſt bravely perform'd of all hands; you Ralph, 
and y6u Alice did ſo well execute my Orders, that now I forgive 
you all your paſt-faults: . And you, my dear Betty, are now re- 
{tored to the place you formerly held in my affections 3 For 
know. that T am no leſs a Rewarder of Vertue, then a Puniſher 
of Vice: T believe my Confident Lover will brag no more of 
this Adventure The Brick -bat has daſht in pieces all his De- 
fignes. Andnow, Betty, learn from hence the neceſſity of a wiſe 
Condutter even for Innocence it (elf t + Thou had{t been quite 
loſt, and undone, had Inot miraculouſly deliver'd thee from the 
Ambuſcade, which was laid torume thee 5 but, for the future 
T hope, all of you are ſufficiently inſtructed, how to behave your 
{etves, ſhould he renew his attempts _ 

Kalph. We have our Leſſon without book now 5 let huncome 
when he will, and do his worſt, I defie him. | 

Sir-Salom. But have a care you be not caught with his ſmooth 
Words, and fair Promiſes 5 What would you ſay to him now. 
if he ſhould come to you, andcry, Ralph, honeſt Ralph, Wilt thou 
Forget thy Friend ? take a little pitty of me. 

Ralph. No; y are a Rogue. k & 

Sir $alom. Good : But thou Alice at leaſt art ſo prettyand ſweet, 
#hou cenſt not be ſo hard-hearted. © | eg el a0 cf4 251004 " 

Allice. T are a Jack-ftraw. | 

Sir Salow. Excellent !' Alaſs, What hurt is there in the thing 
which'T ack f I intended nothing but Tiananr and er tme;.: | 

Ralph. T'zre a Cunning Catching Raſedl.cil © Ns hognigo 0! 00 
Sir Saloz. Rarely 


me, I muſt dies 
Ralph. The, ſooncr the better. 
Sir Salom. Moſt incomparable ? Tou know, I am none of thoſe, 
who uſe to forget the Conrteſpes done 'em : I never leave a Service un- 
rewarded: 4nd, to give you 4 taſte of my gratefull nature, Ralph. 
here's for thee to. Drinkz and Alice, here's tp buy thee a laced Han- 
carcher ; This is but a ſmall earneſt of what T intend. 
(They both take the Mony. 
Ralph. 4m 1 a Man to be brib'd? ſtand off. 
> is [He gives him a great thruſt. 
Sir Salozr. That's right. 


Allice. Get you out. ' [ Thruſts him too. 
Sir Salom. To the Life. 


Ralph. Get you out. They both punch him. 
vp te 1 {ſhould be. | L1hy . 

Allice. But preſently ther. 

Sir Salom. Mightywell? but now 'tis enough. 

Ralph. Be gone then; | They both thruſt him about more then ever. 
Sir Salom. Hold I ſay. 

Allice. We wou't hold, you come to affront our Maſter Evans. 

Sir Salomr, I tell 'you I am incarneſt. 

Ralph. $0 are we too : wee'l do what our Maſter bid as. 

Sir Saloxr. Give over, I ſay, or Tle break my Staff about your 


Cares. 
Allice. Muſt we give over ſo ſoon £ 
Sir Salom. How the Slaves have bruiſed me ? a9 by 
Kalph. What ſay you now, Sir? Han't we done as we bara 
do ? | | 


Sir Salom. Extreamly well; only you were a little too flow 
| | of underſtanding to'rds the Laſt, and too quick in taking Mony 


at Fzrſt. 


concerning Mony : Burt, fince we wereout, Shall we do it over 
again ? 

Sir Salom. No : 'Tis enough. 

Kalph. Speak but the word, and we are ready. 


H 2 Sir Salow. Y'ave 


© the" Cantions  Coxcomb. 59 
Six $alew. Rarely well; Nay then, if you take no compaſſion of 


þ, I Swear, I had quite forgot that part of my Leſſon. 


« __— y—_ #2 
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Sir 8alom. Y'*ave done very fairly: ye may now withdraw , 
whil'(t I talk a little in private with Betty.[ Exit Ralph and Alice. 
Betty, methinks you are very filent 3 And yet that's a thing I 
like very well in a Woman, I know, poor heart, thy mind js 
troubled for the over-ſight thou didſt commit, not out of Ma- 
lice, but through too much Innocence: But, Betty, be not diſ- 
may'd; thy Fault is forgiven, and forgot : and, for a teſtimony 
of it, to morrow I'le Marry thee. 

Betty. To Morrow, Sir ? that's very ſoon. 

Sir Salow, How comes it to paſs, that now 'tis too 
ſoon , when two hours ago you thought it hardly ſoon e- 
nough. 

Betty. I am grown more knowing ſince that time; For, 

ou have og me ſo many Admonitions concerning the 
- uty of a Wife, that 'tis impoſhble for me to have *em perfet 
0 ſoon. 

Sir Salon. Thou ſhalt get them perfe& by the prattice of 
'em: And, Betty, to let thee ſee, how my kindneſs is enlarged 
to'rds thee, and to Crown all my other benefits heaped upon 
thee, take this Writing , and preſerve it chanily, for in this I 
make thee Miſtriſs of my whole Eftate. Moreover, Betty, Fle 
tell thee a Secret, which thou little dream'ſt on; To morrow 
thou ſhalt be a Lady, and ſhalt have a place much above the 
Ranck of the Modern ones. And now, Betty, confider well . 
what gratitude you owe the Author of ſo much happineſs... 
Did the reſt of the World Marry at this prudent rate,we ſhould 
ng hear ſuch loud Complaints of Wedlock-Ferrers. 


Let fooliſh Men their Marriage-Fate deplore 3 
Whilſt I to Cxpid his loſt Eyes reſtore : 
And all the Poyſon from his Darts remove, 
. Byteaching Wiſdom in the School of Love. 
\ Fw [ Ex ennt Ommnes. 
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The Fourth A. 


Enter Sir Salomon, Single. 


Sir Salom, His I muſt own to be the Fortunate 

Moment of my Life : For now the 

oF Harveſt is come of my long ripening 

Deſigns; which call for the Sickle. 

I touch the very Center of Human 

Felicity, which lies in that Point, where wy 0677 ends, and 

fruition begins. I am now beholding to the late Aſſaults and 

Dangers I have ſuſtain'd, which add to the fullneſs of my Joy 

the Pleaſure of Victory. That I could but ſee the Countenance 

of my defeated Rival ſince his Salutation with the Brickbat? 
What a Change ſhall I find in the briskneſs of his Humour 2 


Fnter Peregreen. 


Pereg. Sir Salomon ;, | have been to waite on you at your 
Lodging 3 and have ſought you farr and neer. 

Sir Salom.” Good Mr. Peregreen, yare heartily wellcome. 
Well; and how thrives Love? I ſuppoſe by this y*are in a fair 
poſiibility of enjoyment. 

Pereg. Faith, Sir, that's the very buſineſs I have to conferr 
with you: I know not how it comes to paſs, bur ( to tell you 
truly) I have had ſome Traverſes in my Affairs, fince I laſt im- 
parted them to you. 

Sir Salom. I proteſt, I'm extreamly ſorry for it, Why,What's 
the matter ? 

Pereg. Without diſpute, that watchfull Dragon, old Evans , 
ſmells the Powder, and ſtands upon his Guard to countermine 
all my Deſigns. 

Sir $alom. What reaſon have you to think ſo ? 

Percg. I know it muſt ſo: For, I had abſolutely gain'd thoſe 

two 


AT 


| - houres lince gougro viſit my Betty. as I uſe to 
tothe Houſe, and 
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two Animals, the Man, and Maid of the Family ; and made 
them as tame, and obedient to allmy purpoſes, - as watch't- 
Hawkes 3 And now ( all on the ſudden) they are turn'd Hag- 
gard again, know me not, and repulſe me with ſuch rudenels, as 
if they had never fecn my face, nor taken my Mony. 

gir Szlow. What ill Inck's this > But how 1n the name of 
--" xy ſhould this Evars come to the knowledge of your De- 

12n 2? 
«4 I know not what Devil of Jealoufie has inſpir'd him ; 
But too ſure I am, that he has men the wind 3,For (not many 

Taken I came 
ad one foot in, they ſhut the Door with vio- 
lence upon me 3 and both Man and Maid cry'd out , V Vhat 
make you here 2? here's nothing for you ' 

Sir Salczm. I vow, this was very hard uſage; after they had 
taken your Mony too. 

Pereg. However, I venter'd to knock once morez and pre- 
ſently Betty herſelf came to the Belcony,and threw a huge Brick- 
_ at me, telling me, That was her Anſwer to all I had to 
ay. 
"Sir Salom. A Brick-bat, ſay you 2 That was an odd Favour 
for a Miſtriſs to beſtow on her Gallant : But, Did it hit 

on ? 
; Pereg. No; I had the good fortune to avoid the blow. 

Sir Salom. VVhat pitty 'tis, ſo hopeful a Deſign ſhould be 
knock't oth” head with a Brick-bat? 

Pereg. . Hold, Sir; for all this, ther's fome life m't ſtill : and, 
I believe, old Evans, who was the Engineer, that rais'd this 
Battery againſt me, will have no cauſe at laſt ro brag of his Vi- 
Ctory. 

Sir Salom. If the young VVench be o' your fide, you may 
ealily out-wit the old Man's Vigilance. 

Pereg. I don't queſtion it; And, 'tis no ſmall part of my fa- 
tisfaCction, to think, how this Jealous Coxcomb fooles himſelf 
into a ſecurity upon this imaginary Rout. 

Sir Salon. VVell, Sir; How he frights me ? 

Pereg. Now you ſhall ſee, that Love 1s an equal Conqueror 
of Art, and Nature 3 Firſt, in baffling all the ſubtlety, and ſtra- 


tagems 
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tagems of that old Fox 3 And next, in making a.cunning Polli- 
ritzan of Innocent Betty. 

Sir Salow. VVhere will this end ? [ Apart. 

Pereg. For (ſhe, being conſtrain'd by her Tyrant to give me 
thas unwilling Repulle, at the ſame timeunder the ſhelter of that 
Brick-bat dropt a Letter atmy Feet ſo full of ſweetnels, and un- 
ſophiſticated-love, expreſt with ſo much Innocence, and Mo- 
deſty, that now I'm no leſs charm'd with the beauty of her 
Mind, then with the Loveline(s of her Perſon. 

Sir 84/02. I am relaps'd into Torment ! [ apart. 

Pereg. Don't you admire this miraculous effett of Love, and 
readineſs of wit in ſo ignorant, ſo unpraftis'd a Creature 2 Me- 
thinks, you are not ſo affected with the ſtrangeneſs of it, as the 
thing deſerves. 

Sir Selom. O, yes; I'm unſpeakably ſurpriz'd, 

Pereg. VVhen the Door was ſhut againſt me, and the bawl- 
ing Servants houted at me, and the hand-granado was flung out 
to route the poor Lover, VVas not the Pollitick Condutter of 
this Stratagem all this while in a dainty Fooles-Paradice? Did 
he not act'a pleaſant Part in this Tragi-Comedy 2 VVhy don't 
youLaugh heartily at it ? [$7 Salo.ſqueezes out a forc'd Laughter. 

Sir $4lom. I proteſt, I Laugh as heartily, as I can—_How I'm 
worry'd by him ! 

Pereg. But, as you are my Friend, I muſt needs ſhew you her 
Letter ; For, I believe, you never ſaw a more admirable piece 
m the kind: -Dobut hear it. [ Peregrine Reads. 
VVhat ſhall I do? I muſt write my Thoughts to you, and yet 
I know not how to chuſe words to expreſs them : For I have 
been bred in ſuch ignorance , that all the knowledge have,is, 
that I want it. This makes me fearfull of ſaying any thing, 
leaſt I ſhould ſay, what I ought not. IT know not what 'tis 
y'ave done to me, butT find, it goes to my very heart touſe you 
as I am forc'd to do, Mr. Evans does often Preach to me, 
That all you men are Deceivers; and, that 'tis their Trade 
by fair premiſes to- cheat VVomen of their Honour, and then 
forſake 'em. Pray tell me whether it be ſo or no. T haveno 
-Malice my ſelf; and, ſhould you deceive me, 'twould be ill done. 
and T'm confident 'twould kill me _ 

a9 
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Was ever any thing ſo tender, and fo raviſhing > How her 
Wit and her Love flow from the clear Fountain of Nature, with- 
our the leaſt tin&ure of Artifice ? And, Is not this Evans a moſt 
unſufferable Beaſt to drown in ignoranceand ſtupidijty(as much 
as in him lies ) fo perfett a Soul, and fo capable of the high» 
eſt improvement? 

Sir $alom, Oh {! 

Pereg. What ailes you, Sir? 

Sir $alont. Nothing, but a Cold. Uh, uh, uh. 

Pereg. I muſt needs beg your afliſtancea little in this buſineſs: 
For, I am a ſtranger in Oo, and you are the only perſon 1 
confide in. Could you not acquaint me with ſome of the 
Neighbours thereabouts , where I might have acceſs, to watch 
opportunities of ſpeaking with my Miſtriſs ? 

Sir Salom. No; I have not any acquaintance in that Quar- 
ter. Farewell. 

Pereg. Pray Sir, ſtay a little longer : The kindneſs of friends 
ſhould be reciprocal. You have not told me any thing con- 
cerninz the progreſs of your own Afﬀeairs : I ſuppoſe the Wed- | 
ding holds for to morrow. I am reſolv'd ( notwithſtanding 
the urgency of my own occaſions )to prepare my ſelf for it. Bur, 
Sir, Will you not grant me the favour to kiſs the fair hands of 
your Lady before the Marriage ? 

Sir Salo. It can't be: The time is ſhort. God b'ye. 

[ Exit $ir Salomon. 

Pereg. This good Sir Salomon has a ſtrange Ague in his Na- 
ture: His Temper never holds the ſame for half an hour toge- 
ther. How pleaſant, and well humor'd he was, when firft we 
_— our [diſcourſe 3 And after a while how fullen, and ill at 
eaſe he ſeem'd to be? Poor Single ! I pity thy hard Fortune , 
in having ſuch a Father. [Exit Peregreen. 


Enter Sir Salomon. 


Sir $2l02p. Is he gone at laſt? Could any Devil,but he,be 
ſo skilfull in the Art of tormenting ? Could any Deyil, bur ſhe, 
have ſo much untaught Mallice born in her Nature 2 My Parti- 
ence and my Wits will forſake me! I have publiſh'd my _—_ 
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ding, nam'd the Day, invited my, Friends, and, Am I not finely 
provided with a'Bride ?, I ſhall. become the Diſcgurſe of every 
Coffy-houſe, be Libell'd, Lampoon'd, Aﬀed; and every Fool 
will "think himſelf a Wit, when he talkes, and tells Stories of 


me 


Enter. Tymnothy; 


Sir Salomon takes ſeveral turnes upon the Stage, and takes 
no notice of Timothy, who follows him Jrom,. fg: to 
[2 de. 

Timothy, Sir, according to your appointment, all chings 3 arein 
readineſs, as becomes your Quality,and the-Solemwuity gf ſy 
Wedding, The Taylor, Mithner, Semlſtreſs, an Periwig- 
ker, for the ſetting ee our Perſon; And the Butcher, Pol. 
terer, Vintner, Contectioner, and Fruiterer, for ſetting forth, the 
Feaſt, have all braught.ig. their Proviſions, But, there is ſuch 
a tearing noiſe of Fidles; Drums, and./ rumpets at, your Lods: 
ing, to giye your Worſhi pan that. y ri bv Family AER like 
Seamen in a Tempelt, all ayling, and none bear Y 
are His ISS wall 9 d His:Grace the te od $47Ds $ 
Ny »  What,will [ your W hip; be Pleas I: ſhall. .8iVs 
them ?——— Wh! 

Sir Salon... A ulfanon ®) pods all Man kind Potts to 
torment me! Where ſhall I hidemy head, [T1 Wnopay ſtarts back, 
and ſhelter my Perſon, from. theyScorn "and Mackery of the 
World p. Have bmadeat my, buſineſs. all, Fo # life to lepatare my 
[elf from the common heard of|Fogles; and to laugl 1 at the Di- 

aehs which grew from t bow Prigcip 54 of Folly? And, am 1 

myſelf betray'd by a Ca foals of Fate to a depree 

of Contempt, and ridiculouſnefs below the molt noted F AP3and 
celebrated Fooles of the Times ?>——— 

Timothy. What, wall yagg /arfhip bc Ref Ifkall,dq,? 


Sir Sa/omr. Hang your 1 arts, back, again. 
Well; i it muſt he ſo, at wn the TR ERGO [ ſee, that I am 
none of thoſe tame Fools, that can be the Bawds of their own 
Infamy , and fairly hold intelligence with thoſe, who are the 


Authors of their Shame and Diſhonour. My revenge ſhall be 
P32? [ as 
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as loud as my graces It ſhall be Writ in red Letters apor 
this inſolent Robber, and Raviſher of my AﬀedQions, and m 

Honour ; andupon that ungrateful young Viper ; whom fiiend- 
leſs,and indigent, cold,and naked, TItook into my warm Boſome, 
nay more, intomy Heart 

Timothy. 1 beſeech your Worſhip to diſpatch me : Your: 
Houſe is ſofull of all ſorts of Tradeſmen, and ſuch a Kabble is 
got together about the Door (the Drums and Trumpets ha- 
ving proclaim'd a Wedding) that I fear your Houſe and Goods 

Sir $alow.. There's your diſpatch, impertinent Varlert ! 

[ He kicks him off the Stage. 

_—_— Why, Sir! *tis T: Who d'ee take me for? 

Sir S«lom, T am to blame.. This extravagance of Paſſion 
ſerves only to make my diſgrace more viſible :: And'my Re- 
ſentment, making-a noiſe in the World, will 'but ſound a Trum- 
pet, to- draw more m to'ſee the Monſter. .__—_ Al 
things ducly weigh'd, ſhould Tlay the blame - on others , 
when here within me liesmy worſt Enemy ? An obſtinate Love 
has taken poſlefſion of my heart, which makes an Aſs of my 
Reaſon, and. forceth nie, t I know the Treaſon, to dore 
ſtill upon the Traitor.. Un I condemn the amorons pur- 
ſuit of a young Gallant, whois ſo» ignorant of the and 
affront he does me, rhar he calls meto Connſtl!'in all his | 
and Contrivance- againſt me-* Why do T blame the feduced' 
Tenorance of an Innocent Girle, whiofe want of knowledge: 

which cauſes my Diſgrace ) is the effett of that Education: 
which I gave her? No: My deſigns of Revenge are vain,and' 
unjuſt. I'muſt pull down my Sailes to weather out rhis ſtorme.. 
My only Courſe will be; ro marry her out of hand :: That may 
open her eyes, toſce her Duty: and his, to know the Tijury he 
does me:;. Heaven! If it may be; makeher honeſt; if nor, ' 
Atleaſt thar ſtrength of Patience granrto-me, 
Which I in other Husbands daily tee. 
[ Exit $ir Salomon. 


Enter 
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Enter bir Arthur, VVary, Julia, a»d Roger, 


ary. VVhat ? No Mr. Single appears yet. 

Sir Arthur. Alaſs, Sir 3 he dares not ſhew his Face, when I am 
here, 

Wary. Roger, to tell thee traly, my under- [ Apart to Roger. 
ſtranding 1s quite pos'd, what judgment to frame of this nnex- 
pected compliance in my Daughter. Methinks there's ſtill a 
Miſt before my Eyes ; for I do not like theſe fudden Converli- 
ons 3they favour of Artifice and Deſign. {| $ir Arthur coxrts Julia. 
However, I'm reſolv'd to drive it as farr as 'twill go: And 
therefore Tle immediately give direftions to my Lawyer for 
drawing up the Martiage-V Vritings. But, you mult ſtay here, 
that in caſe Mr. 8ingle comes, you may obſerve the paſlages be- 
tween them. 

Roger. I warrant yon, Sir; Tle grve you an account to a tit- 
tle of whar's ſaid, or done. 

Wary. Sir Arther, my buſineſs calls me away in order to your 
Service: But, I leave you in good company. And, Daugh- 
xer, I expett from you, that when Mr. Single comes, you ſhould 
give him ſuch a —_—— as that neither you, 7 I, way be 
any more 1mportun” im. Exit V Vary. 

Ilia, Sir Arthur, 1 avaſt confeſs, y'ave already given me a- 
bundant proof of your VVit ; but, in regard I would fain have 
a thorough Veneration for him, I am to obey during lite, Pray 
afford me ſome teſtimony of your Valour too: For that (you 
know) is as neceſlary toproteCt, as V Vit is to governthe Sub- 


Sir Arthur. Valour, Madam ? why that's the only fault I am 
guilty of: Fm too raſh. I vow, Madam, my courage is ſofierce 
and outragious, when TI let it looſe, that I not ſtir abroad, 
nor meet any body, till I have firſt chain'd it up, like a curſt 
Maſty-dog, for fear of doing miſchief. 

Jalia. Good Sir, for my ſatisfaCtion unchain it now a little : 
Here's no in the way, that can take any hurt, bat Roger 


_ and, if you'l venter your Dog, Ile venter my Fathers 
evil. 


I 2 | Sir Arth. O 
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Sir Arth. O ſweet Lady ! for your own dear ſake, I would 
not do it for a World.  Alaſs, Madam, it flies at all, when 'tis 
looſe, without any diſtinction of Perſons; and where it layes 
hold, it worryes. - 


Enter Single. 


Julia 0 terrible 1: - But look" ee; The Gentleman's 
come at laſt. L-lIWhar ? Am I'grown fo outof Credit with 
you, thar when I ſend\'mymind by a perſon {fo worthy of belict, 
Ne Arthir 'Adadel, both my: Mellage; and Meſlenger are tO be 

iphted 9'! -11 4 | of 

Single, Madam," in”'common Juſtice no man is allow'd for 
good Evidence, when he ſpeaks in hisown Cauſe. 

Si arth. 7 Take him up ſhort: Don't let him ſhew this 
apart to 5 Wit: He has a (mooth Tongue of his own, and 

Jalja. '  wHll "draw your in.. | | 

Jul:a. 'm.come to lee, whether [ at leaſt may obraiin the fa- 
vour of your belief. 

'$ingk. T hope,” Tſhall have-no cauſe given me to think you 
wntrue 5nnd-then I muſt. believe-you: 1 

Si Rrobary:  O'Madam; you give him too much Bead, 

hs | 11 Apartto Juha. 

Talia. Row then , "that. Sir Arthur was a perſon ſent, and 
anthoriz'd by mes and all that he rold you, is true oquenſany 


your Pettery and his/Admiſſion. *{ noi! 
Rogt.' O, Well faid;oſweee young. Lady ! How ip Maſter's s 
heart will'be oyer-joy'd ar it | | 


Sir Arthur, Is it I that am to be blam' d now ? 
wy { Apart to" Single. 
$iigle. Madam," I ſabmir : For there! s NO Appeal Tor bim ; 
who you condemn. / 
Sir "Arthur," T' (ty till; [Hive a care bf bim-— fn Julia. 
alia, Come, Sir 3 {tand before: me. What Womari catiido 
Jeſs, that looks wpbi Sir Arthur Addel;then yield herſelf up to 
{0 fir an Eſtate/ifo”e6mely a Perſon, ſuch a-gracetul carriage, 
ſo excelleht' a Witry Iſugh modeſty aw uſing ar ſucti; anvincible 
Courage 


W' Sir Arth, O 


the Cautious Coxcomb. - / 69 
; Sir Arthur. O Madam, ſuch truths are not to be ſpoke before - 


my face. 


Roger. V'm'glad ſhe likes him ſo well: But: did ſhe know 
all. [ apart. 

Julia. Now, Sir 3 What have you toſay in, your own., be- 
half, to counter-ballance the perfeQions of - uch a Competi- 
tour #/ | 

Single. Madam, I am nothing, but what you pleaſe to make 
me. 

Julia. I would 'make you. underſtand your (elf and me; and 
that I am a perlon worthy of belief : nor ſhall all the per{wali- 
fions of the World ever ſeduce me from a well taken xeſolu- 
tion. 

Roger. You ſay right, Madam; eſpecially when your Father 
directs, and commands/ its. «; . * 

Julia. Eſpecially, when my Father provides a Perſou'e every 
why {o qualify'd for. a Husband, as the famous Sir Arthur Ad- 


Sir Arth. I vow, Madam, you raviſh me. Shall. we be Mars 
ry'd to night ? [ Apart #0 Julia, 

Single. How ambiguous ſhe is > Was ever man ſo parted in 
two between Happineſs, and Miſery 7 [ Apart. 

Julia. To hold you all no; Jonger in ſuſpence, know, that I 
have now before my eyes-the, Objects both of my Scorn, and 
my Eſteem: The one by a juſt title of deſert has poſſeſſion of 
my Heatt 3-The other by/his boldand rude Addrelles, hasrais'd 
. a juſt Averſion in me, and contempt of his perſon. After this 
Declaration let me fee, which is-that impudent Man, who dares 
continue-in my preſence 2? [ Exit wake 

Sir Artb. I, let him-go: - His guilty Conſcieace makes hi 
— ut Madam, you forgot your promiſe of binding. him of 
the Peace : He's a troublef: Mme unruly 2 cllow. | 

Julia. O, call him again; - 

Sir Arth..Mr.:$ingle,- Mr. Single x The Lady has ſomething 
more to ſay toyou.] proteſt, S'r, this 4s all her own doiag 5 1 
had not the leaſt hand in it : you maft;notbe,angry with me. 

| [4p art to'Single. 


1 Juba. I have alſo le command or Rs you too, hom, [ 
oOVe, 


/ 
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Tove, that he ſhall not make the Pretenfions of his Rival, any 
ground of a difference or quarrel. 

Sir Arth. Madam ,\ your Commands ſhall bind my hands : 
Though Rivalſhip be a hard thing to diſgelt. 
Talia. Mr. Single, Y ave now your liberty to retire. 

Roger. Aud, Pray Sir, let's ſee you here no more: It is my 
old Maſter's expreſs command as well as my young Miſtreſle's 
here. F [ Exit Single. 

Sir Arth. If he comes again, your Order, Madam, for a Ceſ- 
—_ of Armes muſt ceaſe , become void, and of no ef- 

ja. T hope, Sir Arthxr, he will be ſ@ diſcreet, as not to put 
jou upon deſperat courſes: But, ſhould the worſt happen, 'tis 
ut unchaining your Maſty Dogg. 

Sir Arthur. If he makes me doto, he ſhall ec'n anſwer himſelf 
for all the Miſchief that's done. 

Julia. And fo he may, without holding up his hand at the 
Barr, But, Sir Arabwr, the freſhneſs of the Evening warnes me 
to retire: I know, you'l Gallant me to my Lodging. 

Sir Arth. O yes, Madam Poor thing ! the can't live a 
moment without me. [ Exeunt omnes. 


Entcy Peregreen, «nd Woodlands Mar in 
riding apparel. 


Pere: But, Art thou ſure my Father will be here »s 
night ? 
iy Yes, Sir. He comes im company with one Mr. 
(Faith, Sir, I've forgot his name) a rich chant, newly ar- 
riv'd from the Indies: And, he ſent me before to find you out, 
that he might not fail to ſpeak with you about ſome very ear- 
neſt buſineſs, as ſoon as he came to Town. 

Pereg. What ſhould this buſineſs be ? 

Servant. I believe , Sir, I can tell you ſomething of in, by 
what I have over-heard. 

Fereg. Prethy what is't? 

Servant. Your nfm then muſt promiſe to keep m 
Counſel : otherwiſe T ſhall gain a great deal of ill will with 


my 
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my old Maſter , firſt for over-hearing', and then revealing bis 
private Diſcourſes, | 
. Pereg, Take my word for thy Security. 

Servant. That I will for all Tm worth::. And, to tell you 
truly, Sir, I did ce'n long to-be the firſt, that ſhould bring you 
this good Newes. 

Pereg. Good News? Of what? | 

Servant, Of being Marry'd out of hand to'a young Lady , 
who, ( _P lay is vaſtly rich, and hugely handſome. 

Pereg. And do'ſt thou call this good News? I had rather 
thou hadftroldi'me, That to: Morrow I muſthavegone toGoale, 
nay more, toExecution 3 Forin one, .a man-may to be re- 
lcaſt from Mifery, and the other is an end of it :: Burt, to be 
Marry'd fo ſoon, and having newly taſted Liberty, to have it 
ſnatcht away from me for ever, is more then I'can ſuffer. No: 
My Father muſt excuſe me; All other things he may do of 
w5ing on without me 3 but, Marriage is a Work, which I muſt do, 
not NE.. p 

Servant. T hope , Sir, you are not in caraeſt; For, by all 
Guy T can perceive, my Maſter's heart is ſo-ſer upon this buſi- 
nels 


Enter Single: 


Pereg. Well, well; Yon may go: reſt your ſelf after your 


urny. 
Pu. But, Where ſhall T find you, Sir, when your Fa- 
ther's come ? 

Pereg. Either here, or under the Arches in Covent*Gar- 

n. [ Exit Servant. 
Dear Sixgle, Fortune Hasat laſt decreed; as we are joyn'd.in 
Friendſhip, to joynus in Adverhity.. | 
ny ent matter? PE RIS"  -6 

Pereg. ve told you many es of Love between Bett; 
and me ; ber. Freves full confeſs to you, how. 94 
| was ſhe has made upon my heart. Ah 8img/e! ſhe's 
the very ſame thing in every refpeRt to me, that the fair Julie is 


tO-YOU.. | 
Single. If 


- wo Or 4s a_ —_— x - 


i —_ 5 
oy — ————- <EB - Fn x 
® ha Dia. 4 . 
. — _  —————R 4 — 
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Single. Tf this declaration - of Love be in earneſt, I doubt. 


y'are paſt the Cure of Reaſon : Otherwiſe, I ſhould ; endea- 
vour to diſſfivade my dedr Pefegreen;from a Paſſion ( Fir tend 
to Marriage )every.way ſo unequal. to him. | 
Peree.: Ar't thou: a Loyer thy.{elf, and, Can't thou talke of 
incquality in Love. 
Single. T'ye done 3 You ſhall-hear no more from me: But, 
prays give me leave to be ſorry. | 


Pereg. You miſplace'your Sorrow 3 'Tis not here thatT want 


1: But, what Fnow (hall tell you, will roo juſtly deſerve the 
compaſtoniofa Friend... Whilſt my Aﬀections-are thus unal- 
terably-premgag'd; juſt now my, Father comes to-Toawn with a 
poſtive: determination ( as I'm/4nform'd)) of matching me to 
one of his! own- providing, whole Perſon, and Fortune ( they 
fay) are-ſach, as tp, render my diſobedience to him unexcuſable 
w the Eves ot. the'World. | Judge then in, what condition 1 
an, Uncertainofmy Loves for, {he's in the.hands of my. Ene- 
my, her Goaler Evans; And only certain of my Father's juſt jn- 
dignation:* : %1nrns 11 1 

Single. Methinks,) your Paſſion for Zetty in ſo ſhort a. time 
ſhould not have taken ſuch deep roots, but that another might 
be planted| in the roome on't, when a Fortune is offer'd by 
your Father, ſo much above, her ig quality and Eſtate, and per- 
haps nct inferiour in Beauty.” 

.Pereg; .Dealmoxe juſtly with a Friend: , |Is it in your power 
not to love Jl;ia? Nor 1s it more in mine to relinquiſh Betty. 
Na: whatever--befalls mc{;1Þ rctoly'd, this/yery pight ro get 
her into my poſleſlion, and then Marry her:* Which being 
dane; (hall -endedyour to obtain my, Fathers Pardon, for what 
I:could nat gain his Conſent. OL $03. Loy 


i $3ngles Well; Sir.z fince-I cannot ſcrve, you, with .my Coun 


ſell, at leaſt I offer you my Perlan,,to 
on of your deſign. (aoNtnm dr afoot ts 
 'Pereg, No i( dear Single 5 LxPO 7Qur ,@WN Occaſions of a 
ike nature; require your w! pun dude 'Belides,' I Took 
upon your Farher,-as,a-moxe proper Inſtrument for me- iti this 
Work. - He's'a endy acquaigre rh 3 agg has promis'd ſe- 
crecy; and his Perſon (being*a Man of years) appeariht at 
YA Mais " Bettys 


{t you in the executi- 


_ 


hp 


WS 
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Betty; Lodging, will be leſs ſubjet to the ſuſpition of old Evazs. 
Monpbveny tp employing him, Thope toget a ſight of his intend- 
ed Bride; For, 1n all my own Diſtrations, I cannot be un- 
mindfull of your Concernes. 

Single. Your Generoſity may teach the World new Leſſons 
of Friendſhip, whilſt even in your own Diſtreſs you continue 
ſuch care for me': Thanks to my Stars, my heart is now at ſome 
eafe concerning Jl7a's conſtancy : I confeſs, ſhe frighted me at 
firſt with that very Vizard, which I bid her put on; But fince, 


© through that Diſguiſe, ſhe has artificially caſt ſuch beams of 


Co on me, as have reviv'd my droopiag Spirits. - 

Pereg. May Fortune continue x ſmiles upon you. Fare- 
well ; I muſt to your Father about my buſinets. 
_ "Single. And Imuſtfind out Sir Arthar,to renew a ſtrict League 


of Amity with him. May we both proſper ! 
[Exennt Peregreen and Single. 


Enter Sir Salomon, and Mrs.Betty. 


Sir Salom. Betty, Have you ſaid your Prayers to day ? 
Betty. O yes, Sir. 
Sir Salom. And, D'ee know what 'tis to die ? 
Betty. To die? I remember I ſaw one of my Nurſes Daugh- 
ters die in the Country. 
Sir Salom. And, How did you like it ? 
Betty. O, very ill: She was a pretty Girle before; but, when 
ſhe was dead, I was afraid to lock upon her. 
| Sir $alom. Betty, you muſt die ; and die preſently. 
_ No ſure, Sir 3 For I'm as well, as ever was in my 
life. 
' Sir Salow. How unconcernedly ſhe anſwers ? —— apart. —T 
ſay again, within this quarter of an hour you muſt die. 
Betty. Indeed, Sir, you fright me; and yet I can't ſee any 
zer of death. rs | 
Sir Salom. Wicked Girle! Look upon thy Treaſon againſt 
thy Lord, and Maſter; thy Ingratitude to thy Benefaftor; thy 
falſeneſs to. him, that muſt be thy Husband : Remember the 


Letter thou, drop'{to day in the Street; and then look upon 
| # me, 
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me, and tell me, Do'ſt thou ſee no danger of death ? .What, 
Are you dumb? Why don't you anſwer ? you can't ſpeak 


to me 3 but you tan write to your lewd Gallant ? 
Betty. You put me in ſuch a fright, that I am not able to 


ak. 
"Sir S$alom. Hufſee, you were not afraid to break my Com- 
mands, to betray me, to be ſtrumpeted by a wild young Fellow : 
In all Miſchief y'are bold enough ; but, when you are to hear 
your faults, and to anſwer for your Crimes, then your Fears | 
come upon you ! 

Reity. I can't ſpeak for my life , when you look ſo terribly 
upon me: look but as you ule to do, and Te anſwer you any 
thing. 

Six Salom. How in ſpight of my teeth ſhe breaks the force of 
= er, and diſarmes 1t with her ſoftneſs] Tell me then, 

hy did you wnre that Eetrer, after I had forbid you all Com- 
munication with him ? 

Betty. I writ it, becauſe it goes againſt my Nature to hurt 

any body z And, fince you would needs have me throw that 
great Stone at him, I could not chaſe but Tet him know, I did it | 
againſt my will. . 
_ Sir, 8elow. O, how tender you are m hurting him ! whilſt 
at the ſame time you make nothink of breaking my heart, 
deſtroying my happineſs, ruining my Reputation, who have 
been a Nurſe, a Father, and would have been a-Husband to 
thee. | 

Fetty. Indeed I'm beholdmg ro you for your care of me 
And, when.T'm able, Vle fatishe you for it. 

Sir Salomr. Satisfhe me? How the Gipſy word's it! How canſt 
thou ſatisfie me for all the good I have done to thee, and all 
the miſchief thou haſt done to me ? 

Betty. God forbid T ſhould do you any miſchief : Iknow of 
none I have done you. 2 

Sir Salow. What Devil has taught thee to fin thus: without 
Remorle ?- Thy Ignorance cannot excuſe thee : For, Have I 
not daily inſtrufted thee for two years together in thy Obedi- 
ence, and duty of a Wife? Have I nat hourly inculcated into 
thee, That thou ought'ſt not ſo much-asto lookupon/a young 


Man 5 


—_— 


the Cautious Coxcomb! 75 


Man 3 and that thou wert born and made tono other end, but 
to love me? 

Betty. Truly, Sir, I love you as well asI can: And, ifT love 
you no better, 'tis not my fault ; you ſhould make your ſelf 
more lovely. 

Sir S$alom. How innocently ſhe ſtabb's me with her [ apart. 
Anſwers ! No, Gipſy 3 you can love well enough when y'ave 
a mind to't, and where you ſhould not: Youcan Love an im- 
pudent Raviſher, who comes to defloure thee, and leave thee a 
forlorn, proſtituted thing, abandon'd to Beggery, and Shame ; 
Him thou cant love : But me, who have rais'd thee from no- 
thing , bred thee as my Child, made thee Miſtriſs both of my 
Heart and Fortune ; me thou canſt not love: I (forſooth) muſt 
make my ſelf more Lovely. 

Betty. What would you ha* me do? Ile do any thing I can, 
to give you content, 

Sir Salom. Then I command you to renounce all manner of 
kindneſs to this bold Aſſaulter of your Honour, and mine,and 
never more toſee him, nor (o he? as think upon him. 

Betty. That's impoſible for me todo: For, nowT know him, 
I muſt love him, and ſee him too, when I may. 

Sir Salom. O impudence! to tell me this to my face ? Had 
ſhe been bred in the moſt famous Schools of Iniquity 2 Had ſhe 
been Prentice all her life to the ableſt She-Profeſlors of the 
Trade ? Could ſhe have own'd her Tranſgreffion with a more 
daring Confidence? Since thon art (o impenitent, and hardned 
in thy Sin, expet no Mercy —Bchold this. He draws his Sword. 
Art thou not affraid of my Anger? T hope, now tart to die, 
thou'lt repent thee of thy Sinsz and (above all ) of thy abo- 
minable Love of this wicked Man who has fo bewitch'd thee. 

Betty. Sure you won't kill me : Bur, if you ſhould, I muſt 
not leave the World with a Lie. in my Mouth, and ſay, I don't 
Love this young Man: For ihdeed I can't chuſe hut love 
him. And, Ithink, it is no Sin, when I can't help it. 

Sir Salow. How ſhe argues the Caſe! Where has ſhe learn't 
this.Cunning, and this undauntednefs ? Ah! ſhe holds mtelli- 
gence with my heart, and Knowsthe power ſhe has there,which 
grows ſtronger and ſtronger _ me, in fpighr of all her _ 

2 


| 
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let to me, and Love to my Rival Here, Betty; Doyou 
take this Sword: Take it, and kill me. For all the care I have 
had of thee, for all that I have done, and meant to do for 
thee(ſince thou wilt not love me) ask thee no other reward. 

Betty. Indeed, Sir, I would not kill you, though 'twere to 
ſave my own life: And-Tle endeavour to love you as well as 
ever I] can, 

Sir Salom, Nay, unleſs you'l love me better then that young 
Man, I muſt die. 

Betty. No, pray don't: What are you the worſe, becauſe I 
love him ?. You ſhant loſe a Farthing by it. To content you, 
I ſhould be glad-with- all my heart I had never ſeen him, and 
didnot love him : But, now 'tis done, who can help it? 

Sir Salom. How immovable ſhe is ! Neither Threats, nor 
Kindneſs work upon. her. Well, Marry her I will ; and take 
my venture Betty, notwithſtanding all your unkindnefs , 
T'le be as good as my word, and Marry you: , 

- ; Betty. Marry me ?. To whom ? 

Sir Salom. Ah, cruel Girle ! Why do'ſt thou ſtab me with 
ſach a queſtion? Love me, or love me not, I'le be your Hus- 
band to morrow. 

Betty. Indeed, Sir, that's very ſhort warning. 

Sir Salom. No more words: Tle have it ſo. When thou 
ſee'ſt the Bravery, and fine things I've prepar'd for thee,thou'le 
be of a better mind. 

Betty. If it muſt be (o, I can't help it. 

Sir Salow. Come, get you in; and pray to Heaven, that 
thou may'ſt be ſenſible of the happineſs I intend thee. 

[ Exit Betty. 
$ir Salomon goes off the Stage the other way, and at the 
Door meets Peregreen caming in. 


- =—_y 


. Enter Peregreen. 


Pereg. Sir Salomon, I have been in deſpair for want of ſee« 
ing you; For 3” are my good Angel 
Sir Salow. Andyou my Devil Apart. 
Fereg. That mult dire and affiſt me, and crown all your 
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aſt fayours with the moſt important kindneſs that I am capa-- 


leof Sona, 
Sir Salgmr. What 1s't, Sir ? 


" Pereg. oy to deliver this Letter wid to my Betty : On 
her receipt of it depends no leſs, then the happineſs of my life. 
I dare not approach the Houſe my ſelf, by day-light, becauſe 
the Servants know me, who are now. turn'd of old Evars his 
Party :Nor canlT put my concerns in ſuch truſty hands as yours, 

Sir Salom. Does it require haſte in the delivery ? 

Pereg. O, by all means: The Lodging is cloſe by ; "Tis a 
Corner Houſe, with a Belcony, that looks into the Fields here, 
next to Swan-Ally: You may ſee the Houſe from hence. Now, 
Sir, the way to {oliver it, that neither old Evans, nor his Hou- 
ſhold-Spics may ſee it, is to tie it to ſomething, and then toſs it 
up inte the Belcony : By the manner of the conveyance Betty 
will preſently know whence it comes, and hoy to behave her 
ſelf : , And, this is, the proper time of doing it 3 For, at this 
hour ſhe .alwayes comes out in the Belcony, to take a little 
freſh Air of the Evening 3 It being all the liberty allow'd her 
by her Jaylor. 

Sir Salom. Well. Sir; This 1s all. 

Pereg. It imports-me likewiſe, that you ſhould know the bu- 
ſineſs. My paſſion for Betty is now come. to that height, that 
I'm reſolv'd inſtantly to Marry her. But (moſt unfortunate- 
ly to my Deſigns) my Father comes this night to Town 3/and 
with a reſolution ( as I am certainly inform'd) to ſtrike up a 
Bargain of: Marriage for. me of his own driving. In theſe 
Streights I have no expedient left to prevent, his purpoſe, 
and execute my own, but to get poſleſſion of Betty, and Marry 
her out of hand, Though my Fathers preſent diflatisfation may 
be great, yet, I hope, time will mollifie himz And I doubt not 
but your good Offices will much contribute towards it. 

Sir Salow. You may. be ſure of me. But, when d'ee pur- 
poſe to get poſſeſſion of your Milſtriſs ? | 
* _ Pereg. This very Night, as ſoon as 'tis dark; for, by that 
time Evans alwayes retixes to his own quarters. 

Sir Salom., But, What place of ſecurity have you to lodge her 
in, when yave brought her off 2 


Pereg. Thzre 
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Pereg. There lies my greateſt difficulty 3 And, were it not too 
bold a Petition, I ſhould think no place fo ſafe and honourable 
for her reception, as your houſe, only for a day or two, till I've 
made her my Wife: | But, Sir, Fhave treſpaſs'd already toofarr 
upon your generohity, and dare tranſgreſs no farther. 

Sir Salom. O' Sir, _ modeſty does me wrong. To miſtruſt 
the kindneſs' of a ' Friend, is tis greateſt ſin in Friendſhip, 
Bring ' her when” you will, you ſhall find, that my Houſe is 
hcr Home. 

Pereg. You ſurpaſs all Men living in the noble Art of ob- 

_ liging a Friend: ' Bat, upon refleftion, ſince y'are to be Mar- 
ry'd your (elf to morrow, I fear her coming at ſuch a time 
may prove unſeaſonable. A 

Sir Salom. So farr from it, that I'm reſolv'd not to be Mar- / 
ry'd without her. 

Peyeg. Yon are generous to- that exceſs, that you leave me 
not a poſiibility of being grateful. And now, Sir, T have no- 
thing more to begg of you, but the Honour of kiſſing your La- 
dies hands before her Marriage; that I may obtain an early 
place in her favour, by letting her know what my Obligations 
are to you. 

Sir $4/om. Matters of Complement and Curioſity require no 
haſte : "But, ſince you ſo mach defire it, Igive you my word, 
ms when you bring Mrs. Betty to me, you ſhall then fee my 

ike, F 

Pereg. You make me happy every way, except in this, that I 
owe you more then I am worth 3 And am forc'd, like other 
Banckrupts, to compound my Debts, begging you to accept 
thoſe ſmall Services I can pay,in lieu of the vaſt Summ that's due. 

Sir Salom. O, Sir, you miſtake in the Account between us : I 
am yet in your Arrears, which I ſhall endeavour to difcharge 
out of hand, by ſerving you in this bufineſs concerning Mrs. 
Betty, as T ought. 

Pereg.Dear Sir Salomon, Farewell; And goodluck attend you. 

| [ Exit Peregreen. 

Sir S$4lom. Doubt not, young Man,Fle ſerve you as I ought 3 

As Men ſerve Vermine, that in Traps are caught. 

| [ Exit Sir Salomon. 
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The Fifth 4. 


Enter $ir Salomon, and Timothy. 


Timothy. Hat? Kick your Steward 2 The Su- 
| preme Head of the Family under 
your Worſhip > *Tis ſuch” an Af- 
front done to my Office, as I cannot 
in honour put up : Therefore, as 
I ſaid before, here are my Keyes, and here are' my Accountsz 
and ſo I take my leave. 

Sir Salom. Nay, prethy, Timothy, be pacify'd : Good-natur'd 
Men (thou know'(t) are ſubje& to Paſſion. 

Timot, But Stewards, Sir, are not ſubje&to be kick't. Shew 
me but one Preſident for it amongſt all thoſe of my Profeſ- 
ſfon , and T'le be boutid to be your Worfhips Football as long 
as I hve. \ } + SUUPSE » 

Sir $alom. Indeed the! Cafe 3s extravrdinarys And fo was 
the Cauſe ; and fo ſhall rhe Satisfa&tion be t For, Timothy, T'le 
give thee in amends a Childes Life inthy Copy-hold. ' 

Titmot. Well, Sir 3 fince "tis your Net Tacdept of the Re- 
paration Sir, T have two or"rhree Children more yet 
unptovided for ; if your Worſhip wilt be plea&'d to kick them 
into Livings too, I ſtand ready to have their Fines laid upon 


Cx 


me. + A 

Sir $alow. So, 16; I'm glad wee're friends again. - Now call 
in my Family For, T have Tomething of FTith. whiitler, and 
conſequence, which I muſt propound to youT#he Servants exter. 
all. forwards * Tf any body here thinks his Work 150 
mach, or his Wages too little, or his Lodging and” Fare too 
ants Trmorhy,, T' Grder you to give him'all reaſonable fatis- 

ation. 

\-*M/. God bleſs your Worſhip, 


Sir Salome. Ard 


OO 00 at AGATE CAECIRARER le. 
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Sir Salowr. And I doubt not on your parts, but y'are all rea- 
dy to ſerve my Perſon, and vindicate my Honour, as occaſion 
ſhall require. | 

All. Our Lives are at your Service. 

Sir Salom, Know then, that this very moment I am aQtually 
aſſaulted by an inſolent young Fellow, who, to night Plots no 
lefs Miſchief, then to Raviſh my Bride, 

Timot. What manner of death would your Worſhip have 
him die ? 

Sir: Sulom, Noz-let not his Puniſhment be Capitall, nor San- 
guinary ; but;lcade bim with as many Blows, and as much Infa- 
my. as you can:;. | 

Timot. Shewas but the Man, and your Worſhip ſhall ſee, 
that we are as able to ſerve you in chaſtiſing your Enemies, as 


entertaining your Friends. 
» » Enter, Mr. Woodland's Servant. 


IW. Serv, Pray, Gentlemen, can you direct me to the Lodg- 
ing of Sir Salomon Single e 

Timot. Friend, there's Sir Salomon himſelf. | 

IW. Serv. Squire Woodland, my Maſter, commanded me to; let 

know, that he is newly come to Town upon ſome buſineſs, 
in which your Worſhip is concern'd ; and deſires, he may ſpeak 
with you before you go to bed. 

Sir $4loze. Friend, tell-thy Maſter, that, if I can poſſibly, Tle 
waite upon him: Where's his Lodging ? . © 

IW, Serv.; At a Barbers, next doore to the Fleece-Tavern in 
Sonthampton-Buildings. 

Sir $alom. Very well apart In what a 
ſeaſonable hour. this old Man's come to Town, to ſee the Ini- 
quity of his Son chaſtis'd? However, my perſon ſhall not ap- 

upon, the Stage in this Tragedy 3 I'le only prompt be- 
ind the Curtain. gym Sir Salomon and his Servants, 

W. Serv. Where ſhall I md my young Maſter now, the Lord 
knows. This wasone of the places he appointed———— 


Enter 


4 
z 
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Frter Single , and Peregreen looking por 
his Watch. 


Pereg. The time draws near 3 yet, didſt thou know ($iglc) 
with what panting expe@tation I long to bepofleſt of my Trea- 
ſure, thou wouldſt pity the Torment,which each Moment brings 
me, by interpoſing it ſelf between me and my Happineſs. 

IW. Serv. O, Sir; well met! My old Maſter's _ come to 
Town, and by all means muſt ſpeak with you inſtantly. 

Pereg. Peace, Screech-Owl ! Ithink that Fellow was born to 
bring me ill Newes. 

IW. Serv. In troth, Sir,T think ſo too : For,if to Marry a rich 
handſonyLady, and toſee your Father after ſo long an abſence, 
be ill Newes, I'm ſure I can bring you none that's good. 

' Pereg. Ah, Single! What ſhall I do? I muſt not diſappoint 
Betty ; and I ſhould not neglect my Father. | 

Single. None can tell you better, then I, what the danger is l'! 
of diſguſting a Father, though innocently : And yet I'm too q 
much a Lover my ſelf to adviſe a breach of promiſe with yore 10 
Miſtriſs. To fatrsfie both, you muſt deferr your going t& petty z 
for an hour, or thereabouts. Your Father muſt needs be wea- 
ry after his Journy; and cannot hold you long: And, that ſhe 
may not think her ſelf diſappointed by you, write a note to her, 
to let her know the occaſion. 

Pereg. But, Who ſhall deliver it ? 

Single, Had not I a private ſummons from Julia to meet her _ 
Juſt ar this time, I'de be your Man: But, you may ſend your i 1 
Father's Servant there. 1 

Pereg. Send him? He ſcarce knows the Town byday ; much 


leſs by night. 
Enter Sir Arthur Addell. 


What makes this Fool come to diſturb us now ? 

Single. O, pray bear with him : By a ſpecial command from 
#lia T am now enter'd into a ſtrift League of Amity with hin» 1 
aith, een ſend him with the Note; and you'l do me a parti- | | 

L cular at | 


$2 Sir SALOMOMN:; Or, 
cular kindneſs in itz for otherwiſe, hee'l ſtick upon me like a 
Burr, and:diſappoint my meeting with Jrl;a. 

Pereg. With all my heart.. 

Sir Arthur, Why, Gentleman, Where have you been? Theſe 
two long houres I have done nothing but hunt after you. 

Single. Well, Sir, For what ? 

Sir Arth.. Faith, I'haye made a diſcoveryof the rareſt Cham-- 
paine-Wine 1n Town :: Prethee, let's go, and fill our Earthen 
Veſlels with it ; 

For we:are but brittle Clay, 
Then let's be Merry whil'ſt we may: 

Single. O brave Arthur of Bradly ! The Moticn's good- in it 
ſelf, bur-not ſeas'nable for us at this time; for, we have buſi-- 
neſs, in which you mult do a Friends part. 

Sir Arthur, Thou knowſt (Man) Ilove Buſineſs : Whar is't2 
Quickly. | | A, 

Single. Only to deliver a note for ourFriend Pereereer: here : 
But 'tis'of high Concern, for there's a Miſtriſs in the Caſe ; 
and therefore we chuſe a Man of. Ability for: the Employ- 
Ment. | 

Sir- Arthur. Come, give it me 5. long to be in Aﬀtion. 

Pereg, - You ſhall have jt immediately, [Peregreen writes. 

_ Six Arthur. Faith. S7zg/e,, [never let's' break good company : 
Prethy, come along with me, when I deliver this Note. 

Single. Could I have gone, you ſhould-not. have had the: 
trouble on't 3 But, I am preingag;d.. 

Sir Arth.. Prethy,, Where ? 

Single. Why-- to tell yon as-a Friend, I have an ap- 
pointment juſt now to receive a little Mony. 5 | and, that's a bu- 
ſineſs (you know) I muſt not neglect. 

Sir Arthur, Hang Mony : A Friends Company is betterthen 
it, at-any time. | 

Single. Why, there's the difference between us two now : 
You have too much Mony, and want Company; and I have 
too much Company, and want Mony. | 

Pereg. Well, Gentlemen,.I have done. Sir 4rthur Have you 
a Watch about you? 

- Sir. Arth. .No, Sirf not T. 


Pereg., Here 
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Pereg. Here; take-mine;. and preciſely :at half an hour paſt 
eight, deliver this Note -tora young Lady at the Corner houlc 
that -has,a Belcony, which looks: into Holbora-Fields, ncxt to 
$wan «Ally. | FORE. . 

Sir Arth. I know the place. 

Pereg. But you muſt Frm gently at Fhe back-door of thc 
Garden, to'rds the Fields; and, when ſh appears, give her the 
Note, and tell her, He'whvo fent it, willþe with her about an | 
hour hence. or ſooner. if he can. | alt 

Sir Arth. Take no further cares Four buſineſs ſhall be pun- | 
ctually done. non: atd | 

Pereg, Y are an obliging perſon, Sir Arthur Come, Har- 
7; Now I am for my Father. [Exit Pereg. and W. Servant. 

Sir Arth. But hark'ee, Mr. $:xglez. Did not you tell me;that 
this Peregreen was one of my Rivals 2 Ivow, now (upon better 
conltderation ) Why ſhould I do ſuch a kindneſs for an Enc- 
my ? for ought that I know , there may be ſome. trick 
mt. $ 

Single. *Tis true, I did tell you, that he was then newly en- 
ter'd'the Liſt of your Rivalls : But now (take my word for't) \ 
he's ſo farr from it, that he's engag'd elſewhere : And this 
kindneſs which you are now to do for him, relates to his new 
Amour. | 

Sir Arth, Nay, Ile take your word for't- 


Enter Mr. Wary, 


O., Father-in-Law ? 

Single. Sir Arthur, farewell. 

Sir Arth. God buy, Sir. | | 

ary. I'm glad I've found you at laſt; for, I ſent my Manall 
the Town over to look you. 9 

Sir Arth. 'And now you have.me, What:have-you to ſay to 
me2. . | 

Wary. You muſt needs come away. immediately with me to 
my Lawyers Chamber. 

Sir 4rth, Excuſe me, Sir; I muſt not. ' | 

L 2 mY Wary. T th 


$4 Sir SAL.O MON; Or, 
ary. T have appointed a Meeting about the Marriage Wri- 
tings # and both hr Counſell are afready there. . FF 

Sir Ar#h. There let-'em waitesz Ile pay 'em by the hour. 

Wary. I thought, Sir, you had been more in haſte, and more 
preſſing in matters that concern your affeFion to my Daugh- 
ter, 

Sir Arth. Nay, take it not ill, good Sir: your Daughter and 
T'underſtand 'one another-very well Fwe don't ſtand upon ſuch 
Punctillio's. | 

Wary. T'am affraid, ſhe underſtands you -but too well. [ apart. 

Sir Arth. Let me ſee VVhata Clock is't now? Some 
half an hour hence T'can be there; till then Me. Lawyer muft 
have patience. [ He looks in the Watch. 

Wary. VVell, Sir, if it maſt be ſo; then Tle go before : But 
firſt, pray, Sir, let me give you a little good advice. 

Sir Arth. You need not, Sir 3 we ſhall 'go-toConn(ell within 
this half hour; 

Wary. 'Tis the Adviſe of a Friend, not of a Lawyer, that 1 
would give you. I perceive, that you are very much-in the 
- company of this Mr. $izg/e, who, in my judgment, is, for ſeveral 
reſpeQs, a perſon very unfit and dangerous for you to con- 
verſe with: Firſt, he has a great deal of Wit, and no 
Meanes 

Sir-Arth. Which is to ſay, T have a great deal of Meavs, and 
no Wit-——-Goon, Sir. 

Wary. Not ſo neither. Tn the next place, he is, or has been 
your-Rivall to'rds- my Daughter: Now judge you, VVhat 
Friendſhip you can m__ from” an indigent Man, whom 
you have diſpoſleſt * of. all hopes: to rails his- fanck For-- 
tune ? - 

Sir Arth, Hark'ce, Sir, You are Mrs. Julia's Father; Are you 
not? _ 

Wary. Yes, Sir: VVhat gt en aske ſuch a Queſtion? 
Sir-Arth. *Tis well you are : erwiſe T ſhould be bold to - 
tell'you, That T'malready provided of a wiſer Governor then 
your: Worſhip,by name, Sit Arthar Addel. . S'liddikins; T have 
liv'd to a fair Age, if every old Man muſt take upon him tobe - 
my.Tutour. . 


Wary. I'm: 


Wary. I'm ſorry my good Will's loft upon! yon. However, 
pray fail not tocome according to your promiſe. [ Exit Wary. 
Sir Arth. No, n0-—— [ He looks in the Watch. 
Gods ſo; whilſt T have been talking idely with this old Fellow, 
I have almoſt flipt the time of my buſineſs V'Vhere 
ſhall T find this Lodging now?———1 was but an Aſs (to ſay 


the truth) for undertaking this Owle-light employment_—.. . 


How dark *tis grown all of a ſudden? -Let me ſee; 
This muſt be the Houſe. | 
Si Arthur knocks, and $ir Salomon's 

Men ruſb forth, and lay bold of him. 


Enter Timothy and Servants. 


Oh! oh! | 

7111. Saffer patiently 3 y'had beſt : If you make a Noiſe, 
you dic for't. 4 Te 

Sir Arth.. Quickly , quickly 3 pray take my Mony and my 
 Cloaths, and ule me gently, 

Tim. If heſpeaks one word more, cat his Throat No, 
Sir 3 your Punifhment muſt not be Pecaniary, but Corporal : 
m_ Crime is: Letchery ; and, the Body muſt ſuffer for the 

ins of the Fleſh, TW | 


Sir Arth. Murder ! mnrder ! murder! '_ [by beat him, 
He ſprawles like a dying Man, and then: ſtreches 
out as atead. | 


Tim. VVhat? Is he dead ? 
I. Serv. Some unticky blow has hit him'under the Eare. 


2. Serv. *Pox take him fora Chicken-hearted Fellow. to 


die ſo ſoon. 


Tim. Unfortanate men that we are! VVhat' will become- 


of us? | 
3. Serv. The Gallows take the bindmoft, T'cry. 


The Third Man runs away,and all tho reſt follow. 


Ralph peeps ont of Mrs. Bettys Lodgings twite, of thrice, 
Sir Salomon comes forth. 


Sir S«low. VVhat's the Matter ? 


The Rogues have * 


undone - 


: 
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undone" tne by.thnsovct-doing their Work.!... This will cover 
me with ſhame, and-imnfamy, and-bring 4n queſtion my. Life,and 
Eltate !'What'ſhall:I'do> Whither ſhall I fly —- hear the 
noiſe of Juſtice——— +» - | - 4c! {Sir Salom,, flies awgy, 


\ n "Enter the Conſtable and; Watch. 411 


. TEL 101 -viv:(1 4 OW At 2MTC Ter | f 

T- Watch-2au. True I beard ary of Murder Look 
yi OE , there has been Miſchief,, done. The Man is 

ca P 
2. Watch: man. Come, let's carry him off. 

Conſtable. No, no ; let's firſt call the Coroner; *Tis dange- 
rous medling, till he has fate upon the-dead;Body ; after that, 
he may be buried out of the way. 

[ Exexnt Conſtable and Watch. 


Sr Arthur looks tÞ. 


Sir Arth. How ? Carry me off, and Bury me, ſaid they? Tle 
ſhew 'em a'trick worth two on't; 

| ug 4 He.run's to the end of the 

Y atage. and then turns back, 


'Tis better dying of ones own accord, as I have done, then by 
£compulſion of others, as I muſt have dane. [Exit $:r Arthur. 


Ralph peeps firſt, and then enters. 


Balph. What? all run away? And thedead Man too? Then 
Cle 'eeti run too-for Company. | [Ralph r»ns away. 


Enter Betty, with a Basket in ber hand,and Allice. 


Betty. What was this Noiſe, and out-cry, which we heard > 
Pray God there be no hurt done. 7 

Allice. Yes, but there is hurt done ; For, I heard 'em ſay, he 
was kill d ? 

Betty. Kill'd> Tell me quickly, Who's kill'd ? 


Allice. As 
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Alice. As long as you are alive, What need you trouble 
your ſelf ? 

Betty. Thou naughty Wench T could find in my heart to 
beate thee : lell me, I ſay, VVho was kill'd ? 

Allice. 1 41d not ſee him; but ; I believe; 'tis-the young 
Man that us'd ta come hither, by what I could over-hear. 

Betty. VVhere are the Roguesthar did-4r?-Fle kill "em with 


my own hands; or, if I can't, Ile kill my ſelf. - Help me, 41-- 


lice, to find them our. 

Allice. Nay, Pray Miſtriſs, have patience. 

Betty, I will nor haye patience: Tle either” be reveng'd on 
them, or on _ her, for whoſe ſake he was kill'd: 

Allice, V Vhy Miſtrifs; now T think on't;if any body had been 
kill'd, we ſhonld have ſeen him lic here :- but, here's no 'ign of 
any hurt done. 


Enter Peregreen, - 


Feny. V'Vho's there ? | 

Allice. O, Miſtriſs, run away : herearemore of the Rogues. 

Betty. Thou Coward ! ! le at 'em __ wh in __ Fa- 
ces.” 3 

Pereg, VVhat? Betty 2 1 9 17 © 74 07 x64 x: 

Betty. Is't you ? | 

Allice. 1 Miſtriſs3 'tis *een hey whom: you thought to 'be 
dead.- 

Betty. O Lord! I was PTY y had been kill d. 

Pereg. :No, dear Betty's 1 was odly hinder'd from coming at 
my hour; And I ſent thee word on't — But this is no / 
place for us to ſtand talking in. Come, Bettyz now I have 
thee in my poſleſtion, Heput thee in a ſafe __ farr enough 
ont of thereach of thy Jiylor Evans. 

Betty. But, VVill wE. Marry me ? ' 11231 

Pereg: Ah Betty 'V'Vhy are thou fo ervel;); 4s to mike a doubt 
on't? T'le rather die, then not Marry thee. — VV hat haſt 
thon in thy hand there ? give me thy Basket3-1t troubles thee 
to carry it. 

Betty, Then (pray) have a great care on't, *>d [ct it not 
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g0 out of your hands ;' for, there is a VVriting in't, which T'm 


told, is worth me a great deale. 
Pereg.'l warrant you; Fle not part from't. 


Bwter Sir Salomon NMitfled wp in his Cloak, 
VVhoſe that 2. ——-Sir Salemon £ Moſt. fortunately 


met , to relieve me in diſtreſs! Here, Sir, I have now my Jew- 
el to conſign into your hands; Pray have a care of her, as of 

_ my Life. T byoke away withviolence from my.Fathe rto look 

. after this Treaſure: But, I'm oblig'd to return immediately to 
him. Pray, loſe no time; but lodge her ſafely in your Houſe : 
For,1 apprehend the purſuit of old Evans. VVithin this hour 
I hope to be with you. Dear Betty , .for .a little while fare- 
well, 

Betty. VVhat 2 YVill-you leave me ſo ſoon? 

Pereg. T'le be with thee again immediately : Tn the mean 
timeT leave thee in a Friends hands, who will have the ſame 
care of thee thatT have. [ Exit Peregreen. 

Sir Salom. b E D'ee know Au py Joe tkreeks. 
Keep in otesz or Þ op your V Vind-pipe for 

Ou, VVhat > Did your Gallant lie ſtretcht out bt the 

| hw like a Fox, to run away with the Poultry > Once more I 
have thee in my hands: Let him ſnap thee again, and Ile for- 
give him, and thee t00-— Come away, quickly, y'had beſt. 

[ Exit Betty, and Sir Salomon into bis own Lodging, 


Emter the Conſtable and Watch with Sir Arthur in ( 
| Cuſtody. 

Conftable. Hold your (elf contented;” VVee'l not part with 
you ſo: You'r avery p20 ya Perſon 3 for immediately after 
the Fatt commited, we found you running away. 

Sir Arth. Pray, Mr. Conſtable, believe me 3 Indeed I'm an 


honeſt Man. | . 
Conſtable. Clear your ſelf before the Juftice , and I'm fatis- 


fy'd: Bur, thither you muſt. 
Sir Arth. Am 
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Sir Arth. Am not I finely ſerv'd > Now ſhall I be hang'd for 
killing my ſelf. 

2. Watchman. Neighbour, the Rogues, fince we were here, 
have carry'd away the Body. 
00 . Friend, you are miſtaken z The Body carry'd away 
It 1Ctr, 

2. Watchman. How the Man talks 2? Sure he's Mad. 

3. Watchman. I, Neighbour, they that ſhed Man's Blood arc 
commonly ſo: Tis a Judgment upon Murtherers. 

I. Watchman. To what Juſtice ſhall we carry him, Mr.Con- 
ſtable ? | 

Conſtable. To Juſtice Waryz He's nigheſt at hand. 

2. Watchman. I, he's as like to get him hang'd, as any Juſtice 
upon the Bench. 

Sir Arth. VVhy, Mr. Conſtable 3 V Vhat d'ee mean to do? 
Upon my reputation I am the Man that was kill'd. 

I. Watchman. Away, away with him he's raving mad : De- 
rick muſt be his Do@or. | 

2. Watchman. This is the Juſtice his Houſe. 

Conſtable. Knock then, 


Enter a Servant of Mr. VVary's. 


Serv. What would you have? 
Conſtable. We have apprehended a Man here upon ſuſpition 


of Murder ; and we have brought him to be Examin'd and 
Committed by his Worſhip. 

Serv. That's well: T'le call my Maſter inſtantly 3 He's but a 
little way off, at Grey's-Inn. 

Conſtable. Pray make haſte. 

Sir Arth. Friend, friend 3 'tis I : Don't you know me ? 

Serv. I know no body, when he's 1 the hands of Ju- 
ſtice. My Maſter ſhall be here {trait. [ Ex:t Servant. 


Enter Single and Julia at the Corner of the Stage. 
Julia. T did certainly hear Sir Arthur 4ddel''s vice, Look, 


where my Knight is in the Conſtables clutches! Slip you away, 
M whil'ſt 


CC.” "OS 


yo Sir FALO MOW :; Or, 
whilſt T go/fee,, what the 'meining is of this Tg Couk- 
dy. FxI1 Single. 
Well Mr. Conſtable; "Who ts't, that you have brought hither 
to my Father? . .. 

Conft, Madam, A very wicked Mah,without doubt :- For, here 
was Murder committed cloſe by ; and,preſently after we caught 
him flying away, with as guilty a Countetance -as eve# Ti{aw : 
and yet I have ſeen many in my time. | 

Julia, Ayety ſhrew'd preſumption indeed. 

ir A#th- But, Madam, Don't you know me? All this while 
'tis I, your Husband that. muſt be, whom theſe Rogues abuſe: 
thus. O | 

Julia, I'm the ſotrier for't, Sir Arthar 3 that a Man of your 
Quality ſhould run himſelf into ſuch-Enormities : T thonghe , 
you had not been ſo bloody. And yet, "tis nomore then what 
your ſelf have confeſt formerly tome; that, when your Cou- 
rage is let looſe, hke a fierce Maſtiff-Dog, it falls upon all that 
comes mn it's way. | 

Sir Arth. Nay, but pray, Madam, hear me 5 Will you miſtake 
the Matter too, like theſe Clod-pated Raſcalls here > Tam the 
very Man, on whoſe Perſon all this Murder was committed ; 
for I was ſet upon by Rogues, that would have kill'd me,but 
that T prevented 'em | 

Julia, How ? By killing 'em ? 

Sir Arth. No, no , Madam; by dying my ſelf ; or at Teaſt 
making, them believe ſo : Ar which the Rogues took ſuch a 
fright for fear of hanging, that away run they 3 and away went 
1: Then come the Clutches of the Pariſh here, and, accor- 
ding to their uſual Cuſtome, ſeiſc me, who was the Perſon al- 
ſaulted, and fuffer the Rogues to make their eſcape. 

_ Conftable, A very pretty ſtory indeed ! No, no; Mr. Juſtice, 
when he comes, won't be fob'd off fo. 
 Falia. In troth, Sir Arthur, *tis ſo intricate a Caſe, that F can- 
determine nothing in't, till my Frher comes, 

Sir Arth. Good Madam, make the Slaves releaſe me * I would 
aot for a World be ſeen in their Company by your Father. 

Julia. F vow, Sir, I dare not intrench upon my Fathers Au- 
tority : Y'are now in the hands of the Law; and thar muſt 

either. 
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gither,quit you,or enmdemn! YOur4—— Neighbours, y'had 
beſt . bring your | Priſoner - within doors: till my __Father 
Comes. 6 | 

Conſtable. Yes, Madam. TJogge on, Sir, 

Sir Arth. 1||-natur'd-woman! T'le\Þay all thy Scores, when 
once thou art my Wite. ;[ Exit-$ir Arthur, Julia, and the Watch. 


Enter Peregreen and Stngle. 


Pereg. Ah Single! What ſhall I do > Whil'ſt I'me happy in 
the pofleſhon. of my Muiltriſs, my, Father . is ſo violently bent 
upbn this Match ot his owa providing... that to oppole him 
openly in it, would certainly cauſe as wide a breach in our Fa- 
mily, as is already (unfartunately,) in yours. His impatience 
is-ſuch, that he will needs have me (ce her tonight; to which 
end he tells me, She will immediately be brought to his Lodg- 
ing. / All I can hope in this buline(s, is, when I fee this young 
Lady, to lee her know,my former engagement 3 (that if (he 
be generous) the Treaty may ſeem to break of her (ide, 


Enter. Allice rUNning ills 


. Single. Tis your only expedient, as the Caſe ſtands. _ 
Allice. 'O, Sir, my Miſtriſs Betty 1s ſtark ſtaring mad : If] 
had not hindred, her, the had thrown her ſelf out at Window 
Nor could I have held her hands fromdoing her ſelf a Miſchicf, 
but that I promis'd her to find you out, and let you know, in 
what condition ſhe 18... . ..,' | 
Pereg. For Heaven's ſake, What's the matter ? A 
Alliee.. She ſayes, yare the falſeſt Man living, to betray he 
thus, and quite undoe her for no other fault, but loving you 
190-:much. $2Y F 93116) ; 
,Pereg.: Thy words are ſo,many Daggers to my heart) What 
cauſe cantherebe for this 2, _., © © | 
Allice. © Sir, after ſhe had put her (elf into-your hands,why 
would yow deliver. her up  again.to Mr. Evans who now 
watches her, as a Cat does a Mouſe : Sometimes he threatens 
her, and ſometimes he flatters herz and all won't do; for, ſhe's 
wal M 2 ready 
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ready to fly in his Face, and bids him kill herz and ſayes, that 
ſhe hates him for his own ſake, and all Mankind for yours. 

Pereg. Tam all horrour, and amazement! Bur, this cannot 
be; for, I put her into the hands of your Father, Sir Salomon 
Single. 

Allice Why ſo our Maſter Evans is now call'd at the New 
Houſe where we are. He has chang'd his Name. * 

Pereg. Chang'd his Name? Are Sir Salomon and Mr. Evans 
the ſame Perion ? 

Alfice. Too ſure. L 

Pereg. I'm loſt, undone, ruin'd for ever ! How fatally blind 
have I been? and now my Eyes are open'd to fee nothing, but 
a vaſt Abiſle of deſpair ! | 

Allice. But, What ſhall I ſay to her? for TI dare not ſtay 
any longer : I venter'd as much as my life is worth, in coming 
Out now. 

Pereg. Tell her, Allice, That T'le claime her, as my Wife; 
and that I will not live a day to an end without being poſleſ(t 
of her. 

Allice. See you be as good as your word. | Exit Allice. 

Pereg. Now help me in this extremity | What ſhall I do? 

How ſhall I keep my word 2? : 
.. Single. 1confeſs, my reaſon at firſt was dazled with the ſur- 
priſe of ſuch a miſtake : But upon reflection, ſince your Miſtriſs 
| has the Courage to reſiſt Marrying my Father, the worſt, that 
can happen in this matter, is Delay. 

Pereg. That's too much for. a' Lover. But alaſs! T rowe 
againſt Wind, and Tide, and the double oppoſition of both 
our Fathers. | 

Single. There being a Promiſe of Marriage between you and 
Betty, yave the Law of your fide againſt my Father; and, with 
xour own, I hope, Nature will be your Friend. But, you told 
me of a certain Writing, which Mrs. Betty gave you to keep : 
Have you lookt upon't 2 Perhaps you may find ſomething in't 
that may be/uſeful ro you in this preſent conjuntture, 

Pereg, Alaſs; I've had notime to look upon't. Here 'tis. 

| | [ He takes it out, 


Enter 


Oo F4 's rv _ 


Enter Sir Salomon, and Mr. Woodland diſcourſing. 


Single. Forbear. Both our Fathers are here. 

Sir Sa/om. Whatever you do, Sir, maintain the Authority of 
a Father; And, fince. you have provided ſo conſiderable a 
Match for him, make ſure whit you may. 
© Woodl, F owe you much for your Friendly advice ; which T 
intend to followz And, in order thereunto, I have now de- 
fir'd this conference with you. 

Pereg. See, how he ſtill Iabours to deſtroy me! _ 

[ To. Single apart. 

Woodl. O Son 3 Are.you there 2 'Tis very well. my Mi- 
ſtriſs will be here preſently, 

Sir Salom. But Sir, have a care, that ill Company ſeduce him 
not from his Obedience; | They'l put a thouſand Flams in his 
head, | [Sir Salomon whiſpers to Woodland. 

Single. Faith, Peregreen, I muſt take pitty of my Father, and 
remove: For, I'm too great an eye-fore to him. I mult needs 
ſee what's become of Sir Arthur, whom I left in a pleaſant po- 
ſtare, attended by the Conſtable, and the Watch. But Ile be 

back immediately. [ Exit Single. 


Whilſt Sir Salomon ard Mr, Woodland conferr together , 
Peregreen reads the Writing. 


© Mr. Woodl.T proteſt, Sir, Fm ſorry to hear y'are fo unfortu- 
nate in your Son, of whom, in other reſpects, I've heard a very 
good Character given. | , | 
Sir Salom. *'Tis as I tell you 3 Therefore have a care of 
yours [ They whiſper on. 


Enter Wary, Barter, and Servant. 


a. ee 

Wary. Go tell 'the Conſtable; that, it he be in haſte, he may 
bring his Pris'ner hither 3 for I'm engag'd, and cannot come. 

| ' , 1 [ Exit Servant, 

Tag. Ah Heaven |; did;-not want. [. Meaning: the Writing. 

| this 
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this farther Evidence to let me ſce from what State of happineſs 
I'm fall'n jnito the betray delpair.--:n:c Rog WERE. 
IWary. Mr. Barter, T muſt confeſs, that the health and prolpe- 
. rity of my Friend, "after/fo-Jongatepairof his being alive , 
is the greateſt joy:of my hfe. . Ty, 
ga#ter. Towe midyto Heaven in my preſervation, and not 
a little tomy FriendsTfortheiriconcern 10 it-: But,-Sir, the fa- 
vour't aske atipreſentyrs this; f haveatbuſineſsof great impor= 
tance with'one Sir' Salomon Single; a perſon unknown to me : 
And , becauſe you are my onlyracquaintance of Credit and 
Note here in Town;Tdefire your preſence and aſiiftaace jn it. 
Wary; You may command me Very fortunately there 
"3s the Party you with for, Sir s4ldarorr $7ug le. bd 
Sir $alow. Therefore, Sir, be not delay'd with Excuſes, but 


diſpatch it inftantly. 
ood, Sir, Ithank-you ; Your Counſel ſhall be follow'd. 
Pereg. How he petſectites moto! death ! [| apatt. 


Barter. Sir, though Tm'a ſtranger«to- your Perſon, yet Iſup- 
pole Mr. Wood!ard may now/have inform'd you of x matchcon- 
cluded” between his Son and my Daughter. 

Sir $alow. Sir, he has nform'd 'me of. a conſiderable For- 
tune, which his Fatherly care has provided / for his-Son 5; for 
which. I heartily give him joy3 And if your Daughter be the 
intended Bride!, 'T pive you' the likes and ſhall rake'this, as a 
happy riſe to begin our acquaintance.:; Methinks, Gentlemen, 
matters of ſo happy a Conſequence can never be diſpatcht 
'100 ſoon : I fee. no reaſon! why-the” Wedding ſhauild not be to 
Morrow. | "5 Q 1; MON 10 of , 33:1 

Pereg. How jmplacable is his Rage! 1-7 iy 1 

Barter. Agreed.” ; | 

'Woodl.” Agreed. | 

Barter. Then, Sir Salomon, there wants nothing to complete 
ahat you in (o' friendly *mantier-adyiſe;/and:we fo poonatly 
deſire, but your|cqncyrrance: - For my Daughter, I underſtand, 
*'m Your Caſtody who took heron ofthe Nurſes hands,with 


whom TI left her before my Voyage into. the indie. 
Sir Salom.' Ha ! What's this 2 [ apart. 

», Barter,” When! you. receiy'dhery ſhe might well appearggp be 
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ic FED "ob 3 Albay:;Friends 4tthdtcime, gaye 
mefor loſt; in regard theShip, which tranſported me, fouridred 
atSear And the ſeveral accidents of my hfe ſince have hin- 
dred me from giving then an account of tiny ſafety. Burt, the 
bounty of Heaven having now at laſt reſtor'd me ta my Coun- 
try, my Eſtate, and my Child, I ſhall make you-ample compen- 
fation for the charge of her Breeding, with infinite thanks - for 
your Care of her. 

Pereg. Sir! Jet me fall down, and ack you the greateſt ble(- 
ſing that Mari can recejve!: Is that Mrs: Betty, in the Cuſtody of 
Sir saloxer; your Davghter?” And 1s-it ſhe, whom Heaven,and 
you have deſignd for my Wife > - 

Barter.” The very ſame. 

Sir Salom. Sir, the Story you trill, is no ſufficient Evidews 
for me, tO relinquiſh char right of adoption, which I have in 
her. | 
- Barter. ' For your fullex fatisfaGion: here is. the . Nurſe her 
ſelf, who calls you Landlord, from whoſe hands: you receiv'd 
my Daughter Pray call her in. 1" T[-Excit Servant. 

Sir Salom. However, ſhe's a ——__ Wife; And, as ſuch, 
Fle keep'her. 


Enter Tumorhy, and Ralphan bafte; | 


Timothy. The young Lady.Sir, in ſpight of all our Vigilance, 
| has made an eſcape in company of the Maid Servant that waits 
on her: They leap'd out ata lower window 1 into the Streetand 
took their flight this way. 

Sir Salon.” Tis in-vain to iruggle any hogs agaifſt the Per- 
verſeneſs of Fate | [ Apart.. 


Enter Betty and Allice ruining. 


Betty to JFalſe, and hard-hearted Man! Why would'ſt thow- 
Peregreen. 4 betray her, who did thee no hurt, and meant thee 
fo well 2 Here, ſatisfie thy Mallice, and kill me thy ſelf, rather 
then deliver meoverity be tormented by Mr. Evans. 
Pereg. A, dear Betty! be not ſo:cruel, to make a Crin.e 
tart. 
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that Error which T have ſmarted ſo deeply for. However, if 
by miſtake I put thee into the hands of thy Japlor ( to make 
thee amends) Tnow (knowingly) reſtore thee to the embra- 
ces of thy Father 3 That ſo by his gift I may confirm the Title 
of my love: 

- Betty, Ts'this my Father? 


Enter Servant, and Nurſe. 


Nwrſe. Pretty, ſweet Miſtriſs! How glad am I to ſee you 
grown ſo proper a young Woman? God's blefling on my Land-- 
lords heart, Sir Sa/omon there, forgiving you ſuch good: keep- 
ing: And, Miſtriſs, I hope, now your Fathers Worſhip is come 
home again, he'l provide a good Husband for you. 

Betty. Art thou ſure, Nurſe, this is my Father ? 

Nurſe. I'm ſure he told me fo above a dozen years ago. 

Betty, 1 do believe it 3 for methinks, at firſt fight T lov'd him 
better, then ever I lov'd'any old Man in my life. Pray, Sir, 
give me your Bleſling. 

Barter, Takeit (my only Child ) and with it this Gentle- 
man for thy Husband ; who, I perceive, is nounwellcome Pre- 
{ent to you. 

Sir Salow. Heart,ſincethou needs muſtbreak,go, break alone, 
And rob'em of the pleaſure to look on.[ Exit 8ir Salom.& Tim. 

Ralph. Miſtriſs, Miſtriſs! As ſure as can be, our Maſter Evans 
is gone to die in a Corner , hike a poiſon'd Rat behind the 
Hangings. | 

Betty. Follow him, Ralph; and take care of him. | 

Kalph. No, I thank you, good Miſtriſs. If he be gone to 
die, Ile 'cen ſtay with you: The living are better Company 
then the dead. 


Enter Julia, Single, Sir Arthur, Conſtable and 
Watch. 


Conſtable. Gentlemen , by'r leave 3 His Majeſties buſineſs 
muſt take place. and be firſt fery'd. Ts Juſtice ary here ? 


Wary. Well, 
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Fary. Well, Friends; What would you ? 

Conſtable, I've brought a dangerous Perſon before your 
Worſhip upon ſuſpition of Murther, 

Wary. What ? Sir Arthur Ts this the Equipage you Woo 
"my Daughter in? 

Sir Arth, If you don't punifh theſe Rogues for abuſing me 
thus, Te have nothing to do with the Daughter of a Juſtice 
as long as my name 1s Arthur. 

Wary. T muſt puniſh no body for duly exccuting his Office, 
Let me hear the Matter. 

Conſtable, Upon an Out-cry of Murder, we preſently run to 
the place; where we found a Man ſtretcht all along, to our 
ſceming dead : Preſently after we met this Sir A4rthxr ( as he 
calls himſelf) running away at a very guilty rate. Hereupon 
we ſciz'd him and now your Worſhip may do with him as you 
think beſt, 

Falia. Pray, Sir, let me ſpeak a good word for him: I dare 
(wear, Sir Arthur 1s not guilty of Murder. 

Single. Meeting my Friend in diſtreſs, I could not chuſe but 
come, and offer to be his Bail. | 

Wary. Not fo faſt This ſmells of a Trick 
What ſay you, Sir Arthwr ? 

Sir Arthur. Why, Ifay, I was the Man, that was ſet upon , 
_ cry'd Murder, that lay dead, and now am apprehended 
or It. 

Wary. And were you the Man that run away too after you 
were dead? | 

Sir Arthur. Yes, mary, was I 3 and fo would you have done 
too, good Mr. Juſtice, had you been in my place. 

Fary. It maybe ſo. Conitable, you may releaſe your Pris'ner, 
and go home. 

Sir Arthar. And, Is this all the ſatisfaction I ſhall haveforthe ' 
affront done me? 

Pereg. Pray, Sir, let me entreat you to do him all the right 

ou can; for, by ſome Circumſtances in this matter, I have rea- 
on to fear, theſe ſufferings have befall'n him upon my ac- 
count, 

Sir Arthur, Yes, marry , have they 3 a Pox oth' Employ- 
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ment you put me upon. If ever I carry Love Letter more for 
you,or any man living, you ſhall write Letters in my Fotthead 
with a hot Tron. 

Pereg. But, Did this Misfortyne happen to you at the Houſe, 
where I diretted you? Sa, 4-4 

Sir Arthar. Juſt there, as if y'had ſent me for that very pur- 
poſe.  T had no ſooner knockt, but out fly four Men, or De- 
vils (I can't tell which ) and having told me, That my fin 
was Letchery, (which I vow now I did not know rill then ) 
they tormented my Carcaſsat ſuch a rate ,as would have quick- 
ly mortify'd for ever all. concupiſcence in me. 

Pereg. Sir Arthur, T am botind in honour tobe more then oxdi- 
nary ſenſible of your diſaſter; For I was not only the occaſion 
of it (though innocently, but all this Tempeſt; Ach felf .up- 
on you, was prepar'd and defign'd for me. | And, ro'fhew you 
my reſentment of it, T have a'Sifter at home, a holſome, Country 
Gl whom, (with my Fathers leave) Lherc offer you for a 
Wite. | 

Sir Arth. Thank'ee heartily, Sir; No, I am very well provi- 
dedalready: Look te here ele. [ Pointing to Julia. 

Pereg. Pray, Sir, let me preyent your falling into es mt1- 
ftakes; which may prove datigerots to you 3 I can afſare you, 
this Lady is no Wite for,yoy. She's Town-bred, and after ſhe's 
marry d muſt five in London, which is a place, m many reſpects 
very mconvenient'for you, © By the vertue of ſtrong Beer, and 
Fourteen hundred a year you may do very well in the Coun- 
try. and paſs for an honeſt fibſtanrial man amon2gft your Neigh- 
bours 3 and ſtand, for Burgeſs in the next Election. | 

Single. What can his meamng be in this? 4 oe [ apart. 

Sir Arth. Pifh, piſh': Keepyour good Counſelt to your ſelf, 
and your Siſter too. © I can't” but wonder at the contidence of 
People 3 every body now a dayes takes upon himto be my Go- 
vernour, | 4g 

WWary, Mr. Peregreen (methinks) y'are very forward, and po- 
fitrve m ordering matters, which concern you not. Yeare to 
know , that a Treaty of Marriage is already fixt between Sir 
Arth/y and my Daughter;' The Writings are attually drawing : 
And will you, that are a Stranger, and not call'd to. Counſell, 
interpale in aBafinefs of this Nature?” ' + | Pere. 
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Pereg.,/Sir, when you know my reaſon for it, I hope I ſhall 
nor'deſerve your Cenſure. This Mr. $ing/c, and your Daugh- 
rer (to my certain knowledge) are mutually engag'd to one 
another z and there wants nothing but your conſent to make 
'em both happy. 

Wary. Yes, Faith, there wants an Eſtate too. 

Pertg. *T1s true ; but, when that want's remov'd, your con- 
ſent muſtfollow. Now, Sir; it has pleas'd Heaven to put the 
power in-my handsof ſerving my Friend on this impoxtant oc- 
cafjon. 'Behold an abſolute Gift and Conveiance of his Fa- 
thers Eſtate upon niy, Betty 5 ' Here, Sir, 1 give it you freely : 
And what in Law ſhall be farther requir'd for the Confirmati- 
on of it from-Befty and:me, ſhall be done hereafter. 

Single, I:{tand amaz'd at my awn happinels! Nor can I de- 
termine, whether-this-ſtrange Revolution, or your Generolity, 
have more of Miracle in it. ! 

Julia ton Now. Sir, grve me leaye to-own an Engagement to 

Wary. is Gentleman, - which- the fear of diſplealing you 
has hitherto made me conceal.. . 

Wary. I'dare not reſiſt the will of Heaven, which ſhews it (elf 
inthe wonderfull turae'of Afﬀairs,whichthis day has produc'd. 
Daughter, enjay your Loves and'my. blefling go along with it. 

Str-Arth. Now have 1 brought my Hogs to a fair Market : 
I take other mens beatings upon my ſelf, and they take my 
Miftriſs to themſelves. | 

Pereg. Sir Arthar, you need not be unprovided, if you pleaſe, 
my Siſter is ſtill at your ſervice. | | 

Sir Arthur. T vow T could -findin my heart to Marry her out 
of ſpight : then will I be reveng'd by Proxy ; and make her 
bones feel, what mine have ſuffer'd for you. 

Pereg. For all this, Fle- venter her Perſon, if-you'l venter | 
yours. 

Sir Arthur. Say you o? . Faith if I like her when ſee her 
( upon thgf@arcſaid termes) have at her. 

Pertg: Why. fo now: here's a Match- begins in anger, and 
who knows but it may end in love; fince moſt of thole thatT 7, 
have” been” acquainted with begin 17 Love , and end wn 


N 2 IWary. All 


peya_— 


go Sr SALOMOXN, Or, 

Vary. All our buſineſs being fo happily concluded , *tis 
time 

Alice. No indeed, Sir; My buſineſs is yet to do. Methinks, 
ere the Market break up, ſome Proviſion ſhould be made for 
me t00. 

Kalph. Tn troth, now ſhe talkes of Proviſion, I begin to graw 
hungry too. Faith, Miſtriſs, T ſee when your belly's full, you 
care not what becomes of the Waiters. 

Alice. We ſtuck cloſe to you all the time of your Woning; 
and ſure ghey that tend the Roſte, deſerve one warme bir off 
o'th Spit. 

Ralph. T never turn'd the Spit in my Life, but I was allow'd 
my Sop in the Dripping-pan. | 

Pereg. I proteſt, Betty, thy old Servants here have juſt cauſe 
of Complaint againſt thee. Come Are; give me thy hand: 
And, Betty, do-you take Ralph; and let's joyn 'em together. 
Theſe two were cut out (Bodiesand Snals;) for one an other. 

Allice. T ſhall never love that (Iobbering Fellow there : An' 
he were but half ſo handfome; as your Worſhip 

Ralph cringes, and looks amorouſly on Mrs. Betty, 
and Allice does the ſame to Peregreen. 

Ralph. Pretty ſweet Miſtriſs (to confeſs the truth) whea I 
- look upon you, that greaſte Wench turnes my Stomaek. 

Single, This muſt needs be an happy Match 3. they meet 
with ſuch equall affeQtion. 

Pereg. At firſt hunting, like Whelps newly enter'd , they'r 
apt to change 3 but, when they'r well fleſht, they'l grow 

anch. 

Betty. Honeſt Relph, you muſt not be-ſo ſquemiſh.: I can af- 
fure you, Alice there deſerves every inch of you. 

Pereg. Come Alice; of all thy kindaeſs tome, I here make a 
Deed of Gift to Ralph. 


Ralph and Allice joyn hands together. 


Ralph. What muſt be; muſt be. Hunger makes any thing go 
down. 

Alice. For my part, I declare, 'tis a Match of my Friends 
making 5. 


| 
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making; and, if it do otherwiſe then well, let them anſwer 
for it. 

Wary. This being done, we muſt now confider theſe Gentle- 
men, who have been Travellers to day. Wee' execute to 
morrow, what this Night has coacluded, to the ſatisfaction of 
all Parties, except Sir Salom 7 Single; 

© Whoſe diſappointed Stratazems adviſe, 
" Toſhuathe dangerous Sin 9f 52117 t22 Wiſe : 
For, as Extremes on Gl »bes at 14t n1t touch, 
So Wit in Folly centers, when too m 1-1. 
Love Changes Natures or1er: in bs School 
The young are VViſez The old Maa is the Fool. 
[ Exennt 01nes. 


| | | | . \ . : \ Fs 
* «& * - *1 - G = ' 
& % + % ” » 4 s * % ® «a > 
. b " » # [ : H- E, 1k - 4 s ©® + ” * - s # 
R a w _ - k, - : r | \ £4 
yt \ , ſr - : - « " «ws Y - = : £ £ s. # > - 4 S \ C5 F | 
$1 


Ince ns s growl 4 DYE Save iris | 


Which m Kich, but fe ow h 4s Gnilty made, 


To needy Focts,. wh ew ty ns — 
The 7 hs Ci fd 2 4s well & he arr th N08 
"ders Felt 5 dh the HAS "I 

or, (= ery nor will Lang-jaxe bu 8th 

Wanted "Now they grow ; oh 
hen in Fortune, low ; is Dr Wai 3 


©» 


= % 


Note No ba 
And are C 

That can hold out 
Faith, be good natur 
Who, what they filch 


to Jou, 
ot ftill exclude theſe den from all Rels | —_ 
| eal theme ſelves, ; he milon boldly cry, Stop Thief: 
| Lk IP yorrpa pu ſe - 
th je worje 5 4 t-. 
ps aſt ey "+ Id by Patent; _T alone #4 F S's 
right to call, each Forres their own. | a 
we have brought befotte you, was not meant , 
rv Play, but a new Preſident 
For we with ModeSty out avow, 
(There 4s ſome Conſcience ſhewn in ſtealing too.) 
And INS declare, that if our Cheer 
it our Pallats, you muſt thank Molliere « 
Molliere, "he famons Shakſpear of this Age, 
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T hope this —_— Praiſe þ goes no pretence WEE 3s das 
To charge ## with a National Offence 3 
Since, were it immy power, I would advance 
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